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While I admire much of the editorial writing 
in the Toronto Muil and the particularly good 
English and strength of purpose frequently 
manifested, I have seen no more conspicu- 
ous example of the work of a man afraid to 
express his-opinion than was shown in a recent 
editorial entitled, ‘‘ Divorce in Canada.” Sir 
William Ritchie and Chief Justice Armour 
having declared themselves in favor of the 
establishment of a divorce court for Canada, 
the Anglican Synod at Montreal immediately 
and strenuously opposed the innovation, where- 
upon the Mail remarked, “That the Synod 
was right in pronouncing against the adoption 
of means whereby divorces would be facili- 
tated, few will doubt. We have too close at 
hand evidences of the terrible influences upon 
the home and upon society, etc.” Later on in 
the article it confesses that divorces are an 
exceedingly expensive thing to obtain by act 
of Parliament, that ** those who pass upon the 
evidence in nine instances out of ten do not 
know the particulars of the cases upon which 
they give an opinion,” and it also quotes with- 
out contradiction the statement which has 
frequently been made that members of Parlia- 
ment and of the Senate have been known to 
canvass, and lobbyists have not infrequently 
been call in to assist in order to get the re- 
quisite number of votes to obtain a decree. It 
closes, however, with this statement: ‘* Pub- 
lic opinion is alarmed by divorce statistics 
across the line and the feeling is that the dis- 
solution of the tie should be made as difficult 
instead of as easy as possible.” 


- 
-“* 


If the Anglican Synod knows more about the 
laws required for Canada than such men as 
Sir William Ritchie and Chief Justice Armour, 
they should be empowered as legislators or 
given a place superior to the Supreme Court 
which, paradoxical as it may appear, is quite 
possible, as our Supreme Court is not supreme. 
Because the divorce courts of the United States 
grant decrees for insufficient reasons, is no 
more an argument against the establishment of 
a divorce court in Canada, than the fact that 
murderers frequently escape the consequence 
of their crimes in the neighboring Republic is a 
reason why we should abolish capital puni-h- 
ment on one hand or hang everyone who is 
accused of murder on the other. The violation 
of the seventh commandment has always been 
in every Christian system aod in the most rigid 
countries, considered a proper ground fur di- 
vorce, and it is so held in Canada, { do net 
propose to argue the question as to whether 
this is the only ground which should be recog- 
nized by the Parliaments and the courts, 
but simply to point out the fact that if it 
is proper to grant a divorce for this reason 
the matter of right is settled and the ques- 
tion of who dissolves the marriage tie 
immaterial so long as it decently 
and with regard to the evidence brought before 
the judges. If the Parliament of Canada is 
more apt to give a full measure of considera 
tion and justice to the trial of a divorce suit 
than would be given to it by a regularly consti- 
tuted court, then all crimes—punishment for 
which is either a long term of imprisonment or 
death—should be tried before that or a similar 
tribunal, otherwise criminals who have to an- 
swer for their life or liberty in our regular 
courts, are receiving less than justice, inso- 
niuch as they are not given the fairest possib e 
opportunity or the most judicial hearing. On 
the other hand, if the courts, which decide 
upon a man’s life and liberty, are more compe 
tent to hear and weigh the evidence than is the 
Parliament of Canada, litigants in divorce suits 
are subjected to an injustice when their appeal 
is made before the senators and commoners of 
the Dominion. I think this statement of the 
case is unanswerable. 


is 


be done 
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The cost of obtaining a divorce from Parlia- 
ment is always in the neighborhood of a thou- 
sand dollars, sometimes more than twice that 
much. The case, if tried by the courts, would 
probably cost much less than half that amount. 
't is urged by those who are opposed to 
a divorce court that the dissolution of the 
marriage tie should be made as expensive as 
possible, and not as cheap as possible. Their 
i?ea presumably is that if divorces could be ob- 
tained for a small sum there wou!d be more of 
thei, but they seem to forget the rank injus- 
tice of making a man pay a thousand dollars 
for what it is right for him to have, and what 
should only cost him two or three hundred dol- 
lais. It having been admitted that there isa 
sufficient and recognized cause for divorce it 
then becomes the duty of Parliament to make 
the obtaining of a decree as cheap as possible. 
W hat sense or justice is there in forcing a man 
or woman begayse of his or her poverty to wear 
the marf®al yoke with an unfaithful compan- 
ion. Are only those who have a thousand dol- 
lars to obtain justice ? are those who lack that 
amount to be forced to live with and share the 
shame of a dishonored husband or wife, or do 
the Anglican Synod and those who oppose the 
divorce court believe it better for the aggrieved 
person to take flight from the country in order 
to escape an unha lowed union? Do they con 
tend that it is better that a man or woman un 
able financially to obtain relief should spend 
the rest of his or her days in expatriation, lone- 
liness or marital misery in order that the 
divorce statistics of Canada may show how 
moral a people we are? 1 would like to ask all 
those who are so afraid that a divorce court 
would become corrupt and careless upon what 
they base their belief. Are they of the opinion 
that the judges would be corrupt or that 
the jury would be over-lenient? I imagine 
that the history of Canada will prove that our 
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Parliament has always been more corrupt than 
our courts. If a jury of twelve can be too 
easily convinced or their feelings too readily | 
wrought upon, how about a jury of three 
hundred ? 


* 
* * 


Taking the moral aspect of the matter, is the 
or woman who is forced to retain the 
marital relation to one who has forfeited | 
every claim to his or her honor, respect or love, 

as apt to remain virtuous under such con- 

ditions asif the marriage had been annuled? 

Most decidedly not. One often hears of the 

wife of a dissolute man going wrong, and the 

neighbors say: ‘* Well, it is just what might | 
And again one is re- | 
minded of this phase of the question when a | 
man with an unfaithful wife is known to be | 
living as he should not, by the frequently re- | 
peated saying: ‘ Well, it isn’t altogether his | 
fault, poor fetlow. Look at the life his wife 

has led him.” Is it not better to annul a mar- 

riage than to have it result in the degradation 

of the one who has been sinned against and the 
consequent abasement of public opinion which 
finds in the forced relation an excuse for 
wrong-doing ? 


man 


* 
* *# 


I want to ask you before I dip into my next | 
topic not to take fright and skip it as everyone 
is inclined to when he sees the word “Jesuit” 
loom up in the daily papers. Iam thoroughly 
aware that everyone has had a surfeit of 
preachments on this question, and I am not 
inclined to run the risk of being voted a bore | 
by going into a long review of the Hor. Mr. 
Laurier's speech, but I have a couple of points 
which I would like even those who are not 
interested in politics to notice. Mr. Laurier is 


aman whose personal appearance, nobility of 
countenance and eloquence of speech win for | 
him the personal regard of multitudes who are | 
opposed to him both in politics and religion. 
He has a courtly bearing, and a dreamy face 
which lights up with something that one is 
impelled to call beauty, though that is an ex- 
pression ordinarily most inapplicable to the | 
masculine sex. We all believe him to be 
honest and patriotic, but his warmti of feeling 
and vividness of imagination make him some 
what unreliable as a logician and historian. 
though they endow him as an orator, In 
the field of romance he would dwell with 
the creatures of his fancy and believe them 
A novel from his pen would be in- 
with all the charm of a chapter 
from real life or a page from the books of 
chivalry. But in esteeming these delighful 
features of his character and faithfully lauding 
them as the bountiful equipment of one who is | 
to write poetry or fairy ta'es it is necessary to 
call attention to the fact that they are not the 
most desirable talents for a statistician or a 
political economist. ‘That oratory has stil! 
power to charm the people and persuade even 
the ear of the unwilling to accept perversions 
of fact because such perversions are a part of 
the belief of the speaker, was proven by the 
attentive hearing accorded to Mr. Laurier. 
That the charm of his periods went even fur 
ther is demonstrated by the fact that the news 
papers seemingly have failed to grasp the points 
upon which criticism should be based. In the | 
multitude of eloquent words the real intent of | 
the speaker seems to have been successfully 

There was so much said, so little | 


real. 
vested 





disguised. 
meant, so much evasio., so little assertion, that 
the editorial critics of the daily press seem to | 
have become lost in the labyrinth of his rhetoric 
and the haze of his patriotism. His speech | 
abounded in suggestions which should be fol- | 


' lowed up, sophistries which should be exposed 


| the endowment of the Jesuits without 
liberalism | 
,; and taking up 
| lieralisme and the atheistic Republicans cf 


| Rev. 
' and church goers. 


| these 
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and insinuations which were so guarded as to | 


be generally overlooked. Let me give you an 


example, 


we must presume was intended 


those who had seceded from the Grit cause on | 
Bill, and to strengthen |; 


account of the Jesuit 


those who, through evil and good report, were 


still loyal to the party, he said : 


party has to contend with at this moment are not from its | 
avowed opponents but from a new school of Liberals who 
| sounds nice, but when it is analyzed it becomes 


would import into the country Libera! principles from Ger 


many, from France and from continental Eurore, alto- 


gether unsuited to the position you oc 
tinent.” 


upy on this con 


I interpret this to mean that the opponents 
of the Jesuits’ Estates Bill are charged with 
being of the socialistic, anarchistic and ‘‘red” 


Republican order, which has persecuted relig- | 


ion and fought against all alliances between 
the ecclesiastic and monarchial powers. The 
(Globe takes the same view of it in its Wednes- 


day's issue and exuberantly points out Mr, | 


Laurier’s proposition that no one could oppose 
** for- 
English 
exasperated 


saking tolerant Christian 
with the ‘red’ 
France.” This was doubtless Mr. Laurier's 
meaning, and it might be protitable to enquire 
who compose “this new school of Liberals.” 
The Liberal element which is engaged in the 
Equal Rights movement headed by the 
Dr. Caven. its sub leaders are preach- 
its followers are staunch Protestants 

How does the Hon. Mr. 
apy connection 
and the red Republicans 
‘*priest-killers,” the assas- 


is 
ers ; 
Laurier discover 
gentlemen 
the 


of France, 


sins of monarchs, the evangelists of dyna- 
mite and destruction? It isa most unwarrant 


able assertion, and yet it is but a sample of the | 


sophistry with which he beguiled those whose 
ears were tickled by his mellifluous voice, and 
whose eyes were centered on his graceful ges 


tures, 


* 
* * 


us that the tend 


He told great mischief 


| ing to the disintegration of Confederation and 


the Liberal party of the province was “ Dis- 
As far as Ontario and Quebec are con 
Ontario does distrust 
In the 
his 


trust,” 
cerned, he was right. 
Quebec, and Quebec distrusts Ontario. 
of the Globe which reported 


same issue 


splendid oration, under the heading of **‘ News | 
| from Montreal,” is described an incident in the 


village of Joliette, Que., which occurred on Mon 
day last. A Protestant had died, and his son 
had endeavored to hire the village hearse to 
convey the remains to the railway station. 
The undertaker refused to carry the body of a 


Protestant in his hearse, because if he did so | 


he would ** have his hearse cursed by the priest 
rhe rural funeral 
hard, 


and his business boycotted.” 
director admitted that it was “ pretty 
but you are a Protestant,” he said, ‘‘and the 


priest of this parish will not permit anything | 


else for Protestants.” Have we not a right 
to distrust a province ruled by priests who 
hatred of Protestants 
will force corpse of 
be carried the railway 
W here is there a counter- 
Ontario? This illus- 


their so 


they 


will carry 
far that 
a “heretic” 
station on a 
part of such conduct 
tration could multiplied a thousand 
stories of intolerance the neigh- 
boring province, and then but the prelude of 
its first chapter would be written. 


* 
ee 


the 
to to 
dray ? 
in 
be by 


priestly in 


Further, Mr. Laurier announced that ‘there | 


is no Christian organization in which Christ's 


great precept of ‘Render unto Cwsar the 


Inthe beginning of his speech,which | 
to convince | 


**In fact, the dangers and the obstacles which the Liberal everyt hing there 


between | 








| portable to those who have not only 


1889. TERMS : 


God the 
is so rigidly enforced 
Church.” This 
the inter 
priests put 
and 
They to 
His behalf they claim 
the 
that they demand that everything should be 
Mr. 


things which are and to 


Ca sar’s 
Gi f 


things which 
the 
statement 
pretation 
the 
things 


are 
Catholic 
if 
French-Canadian 

which 
are 


as in Roman 
is true we admit 


the 
things Cresar’s 
that 


God, and 


upon are 
the 


represent 


God's, claim 


on 


is, and consequence is 


rendered to them, Laurier’s statement 


apparent that Protestants have a right todo 


some of the defining and this is exactly what 


we are trying to do just now. Again he says 
with regard to the Jesuits’ Estates Bill, ‘* This 
was a question that had to be settlea.” Just 
why it had to be settled, or why it was settled 
as it was settled are very much beclouded by 
the eloquent gentleman's oft repeated phrase, 
by his quotations 
from newspapers, 
Protestants, priests and politicians. But the 
gentleman who accompanied him, Mr. Ss, A. 
Fisher of Brome, answered it very briefly and 
ingenuously thus: 

‘*The Jesuits’ estates were computed to amount to from 


‘*my fellow-countrymen,” 
all sorts and conditions of 


one to three million dollars; the revenue from the estates 
was only #20 000 a year, avery small sum So long as the 


remained unsettled the property could not be 
utilized. If the Catholic Courch made a claim 

property in the Catholic Province of (Jue bec how 
be expected that a sale of it could be made The people 


were not willing to step in and buy when it would inter 


question 
upon the 


could it 


fere with the claim of the Church.’ 

What does this mean? It means that in the 
“Catholic Province of Quebec” when the 
Church claims anything it is presumed that 
that claim will be satisfied. It means that if 
the Church claims a thing in ‘tthe Catholic 


no matter whether what 
is claimed belongs to the Church or not, it 
invalidates the title, that the buyer would be 
boycotted if a Protestant and excommunicated 
if a Catholic. It if the Catholic 
Church were to cla‘m any portion of the Pro 
vince of Quebee, no matter how large a por 
tion, the people have been convinced by past 


Province of Quebec,” 


means that 


| experience that that claim will tinaily be recog 


turned over to the 
the claim of the Cath 


title 


nized and the property 
Church, It means that 

Church is better than a Crown 
court deed. Finally it means that the Catholic 
Church is supreme in the Province of Quebec, 
and that fight it may 
reasonably to their lands, their 
title to heaven and the respect of their neigh 
Hon. Mr. Laurier is right when he says 
* distrust” 


olic ora 


those who against 


fear lose 
bors. 
that our is What separates us from 
a province so managed, and we have reason to 
thank Mr. candor for 
the explanation which Mr, Laurier was success 
If the operations of the Church 


Fisher's unintentional 
ful in evading. 
were confined to Quebec it would cause us no 
alarm, but when we see a tendency to make 
similar claims cropping up in our own province 
it is not unnatural that 


powerful force on the other side of the Ottawa 


we should fear that 


river. If we do not distrust the movement we 


ourselves will be brought into a subjugation 
so contemptible, so opposed to the spirit of 


* English liberalism” that it would be insup 


‘ 


*‘admired” 


} such liberalism but have enjoyed its beneficent 


results, These are the only points which space 
permits me elaborate A study of Mr. 
Laurier’s speech reveals its emptiness of any- 
thing to which wecan pin our faith, and his ad 
missions that he does not favorarevision of our 
coustitution, and that he is opposed tol mperial 


to 


Federation do not re-assure us, 
with regard to Unrestricted Reciprocity are not 
more trustworthy than are those he urged in 
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| dullards or knaves, which has to 


His arguments | 


~é 
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favor of French-Canadianism and the decency 
and 
our 
the 
had a 
anada, and 
United 


in our minds evi 


of analliar.ce between “ English liberalism” 


He 


(Jue bee, 


us to forget 


he 


when 


Ultramontanism, asks 
distrust of 
tyranny of his 
of 
in the next breath urges us to trust the 
while 


dence of their hostility. 


though admits 


province we 


union Upper and Lower ( 


Stafes we have fresh 


Only a consummate 


orator could have succeeded in persuading an 


ich 
the 


audience to iisten to s 


does it 


patiently 
that 


proposi 


tion. Nor follow audience 


listened with entire unanimity to these peculiar 
There those who 


perversions of fact. were 


hissed when the name of the Globe was men 
tioned, and cheered when the names of Equal 
This the 
of the 
who congregated in the centre of the 
hall, perhaps 
its wounded self-respect suggests the explana- 


Righters were brought forward, 


Globe alleges came from a “ detachment 
enemy ” 
Possibly che Globe was right; 
tion which it puts forward. And its editorials 
and recent utterances also suggest the conun- 
drum as to whether it has not again changed 
its front and moved into winter quarters on 


the old camping ground, 
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I don’t sympathize fully 
tights party, because, while having faith in 
religion and respecting its instructors, I am 
thoroughly anti-clerical in my belief, and as I 


with the Equal 


have said a dozen times before I would be as 
much opposed to a Methodist Estates Bill, ora 
Presbyterian Estates Bi.l, or sectarian educa- 
tion in the public schools managed by Baptists, 
by Congregationalists, or Anglicans, as I would 
be when it is managed by Roman Catholics, and 
I am firmly convinced that any denomination in 
Ontario so entrenched in power as the Roman 
Catholise are in Quebec, would be equally in 
and quite as greedy. But it must be 
confessed that these Equal Righters have suc- 

‘eded in arousing in this country an o; posi 
tion to clerical aggression which may be valu- 
able in the future against themselves, as it now 
toman Catholic Church, 


tolerant 


is against the 
Po 


Without doubt the cultured Canadian reader 
Bystander to old pulpit. 
last this pamphlet appeared, Professor 
Goldwin Smith has been writing ‘or many of 
the city papers with which, it appears, he has 
not been entirely in sympathy. In facr, 
win Smith is not entirely in sympathy 
anything or anybody. I don’t mean this as a 
retlection upon him, but merely as a statement 
He has, any (anadian who 
knowledge 
an 
men, 


welcomes back his 


since 


Gold 
with 


more than 


critic, 


of fact. 
assumes to act as a a Vast 
of world, of history, 
intimate acquaintance 

which denied 


been 


respect 


and 
with 

to 
experience almost 
nial. We this 
interest and expectancy what he 
The interest never flags because of his wonder 
rhe 


the possesses 
public 
has been those whose 
colc- 
with 


to say. 


has purely 
and reat 
has 
ful power of expression. contour of his 
seniences is not open to criticism, but the ex 
pectancy dies out when we read through forty 
pages of the most polished English and fail to 


to 


tind an original idea. Interest may be said 
be composed partially of expectancy, but 
interest of which I by an 
admiration of historical knowledge, wide-read- 
and fluent expression. The expectancy 
dies out read is the hope for a 
new view of life, a solution of present difficul 
ties, the pointing out of a 
ferable to the one in which 
according to Prof. Goladwin Smit! 
disorder, if not chaos. Even the newspapers, 
to Bystander 


pron bit a 


the 
speak is created 
ing 
which as we 


path which is pre- 


We are wandering 


owards 


surrounded by 


pl 


according are 


circumstances such as per dis 
of public 
circumstances there 
hearing for any cause 


and 


questions, ‘In these 
little 


which de 


cussion 


is chance of a 
bring 


for 


It seems to me 


not 


still 


eS 


circulation advertisements less 
any cause which repels them.” 
that any public question, unless the editors be 
do with the 
public good and national advatcement, would 
space any 
public appreciation. 


depends 


the 


tind in which 


upon 


newspaper 
Of 


what is 


course, if 


editors cannot recognise best for 


the 
liable 


people and for themselves 
to artic 


Or if they be corrupt 


reject les advocat 


things. their 


truth is not extraordinary I im: 

what the learned Bystander means is tl 
conduct of the newspapers at preset 
ture of commercia! cunning and exgot 
ance. Rather 


which must have proven very disheart 


an unpleasant com 


elsur 
vote to the public good, but who id 
of 


is 


a man who has both learning and 
een un 
able to find a vehicle 


* till 


expression, 


us this conflic 


organs of opinion are 
may have some use for 


nal which has nothing, 


of commercial exigency 


tion, to restrain i from holdi 


course question be 


the 
declaration, 


own or Oring ing 


fore pub ie. Chis nd notice- 


able bu use io those 
of 


alleged 


who write for which 
to 


exigencies 


us papers are 


be restrained by vulgar com 


mercial or common pariy con 


nection, to consider whether we are so 


greatly shackled by these things that we dare 
not tell tne truth and To 
bring the matter home to the reader, such an 
whether, 


the whole truth. 


insinuation leads me to ask myself 
which I 


this 


have, once 


page, I 


during the two years in 
a week, said my little 
have been deterred by sordid considerations 
very own opinion cf 
I find no reason to 
It is an unpleasant 
should 
it, it 


say on 
from expressing my 
people and things, and 
doubt my independence. 
accusation that a_ petty 
'enchain my pen, and if I 


stipend 


resent ~ 
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but natural. My position is probably that of 
many others, and without their consent I shall 
speak for them all. Party considerations may 
induce partisans to take a one-sided view of 
a question, but then rabid partisans are in 
capable of a larger vision, and it is the fault of 


their constitution rather than the pressure of 


circumstances which is to blame for their one- 
sidedness, ‘Commercial exigencies” may 
control a newspaper, but they cannot control 
men who have any fixed opinions. I don’t 
believe they could Professor Gold 
win Smith, and if we are 
allow this, why should he not 
to enjoy the delusion, if if | 


control 


be a delusion, that 


we are independent and fearlessly express our 
My own belief is that it is the absence | 


views. 
of views which causes the eccentricities 
newspapers, 
strong opinion on any question and unfortu 
nately the larger number of the few are not 
those who by ab lity or accident 


charge of a newspaper. Men write profession 


ally as doctors dispense physic and lawyers 
acveptbriefs. Very few writers have bothability 


and wealth, many unfortunately have neither 


and it does irritate us some to havea gentleman 


who possesses both intimate to the publ c that 


we have neither, or that if we have we lack hon 
esty. And then again 
Pyo’essor Goldwin Smith may possibly desire 
to wri 
interest and on which no popular 


antagonistic t¢ 
} 


be aroused, that his views are 


tnose of the 


niisled by the kindly reception accorded to the 
a 


attractiveness of his style and mistake it for ¢ 
popular furore in favor of his opinions We 


have to consider all these thi: gs, and the 


editor, Who is always an abused man, 


dislik 
by those whose contributions he rejects an 
irritated by the criticism of those who ohj 


‘ 


to the companionship of men w 


’ 
are accepted, 





Hiculties, either by losing the excellent contri 


vations of one person who is pre-eminent oro 


scores who are not pre-eminent but who voice 
ie opinions and desires of the multitude, anc 

he is thus not unnaturally apt to side with the | 

majority. Lladmit that many of the conditions 

which Professor Goldwin Smith deseribes exist 


but I am not convinced that writers are as} the 
»| Sandhan and Miss Turner, Miss Dobeil and | 


slavish as te would imply. Ladmit his ability 


but Iam not prepared to admit that his stand 


ard should be mine, and I believe I speak fo 


others as well as myself when I assert tha 


while his opportunities and knowledge may be 


greater than ours he has no right to asser 
superior honesty or a greater knowledge of wha 
the people of Canada want. H 
frequently than others, is not called upor 
to decide so hastily and has greater 
portunities for thought both in, mat 
ters of fact and opinion, but this does no 
assist him to obtain that closeness of relation 
and thorough sympathy with the people whicl 
is the portion of many less fortunate journalists 
Iam not endeavoring to belittle his work, for i 


has been of vast s2. vice to Canada and Cana 


dian journalism, but am endeavoring in as 

atid i: seme 4 . ay a3as ' ith « a ‘ 
fraternal a way as one may assume with so Messrs. Taylor and Holgarten have been the 
ami arnt ¢ ne >» ) eat lirtl . ° . 
eminent a personage, to suggest that a little | guests of Mrs. Albert Nordheimer. Mr. Taylor | 


more charity be displayed to those whose situ 
ation isn 
tentions are perhaps quite as honorable. Ir 
this connection I 
that there are influences other than advertise 


] 


ments and circulation which lead men and con 


trol their views. The desire to achieve fame 


the hope that they may be placed amongst the 


critics of the 
the especial moulders of publie opinion, the 


anxiety to achieve greater 


prominence thar 
other publicists, the social impu!ses, persoua 
friendships, dislikes and antayonisms, the 
prejud ces ol 
fortunes and enmities 
these all have 
i ail suave 


and small alike 


ence on the writings of men, and _ per 
haps those of us who have been forced t« 
butter, 


arn our bread and while open to the 


tn nany en 





willing tc 


permit us | 


But few men are blessed with a | 


ure placed in | 


the idea crops up that | 


e upon questions which have no popular 
interest can 


veneral reader and that he may be 


must find some way out of his 


e speaks less 


yt quite su fortunate, but whose in- 


might remind the Professor 


aze, the ambition to be known as 


birth and education, the mis- 
which come to great 


their intlu- 


ng to make both ends meet, are 
inglements, attachments 
mosities which sometimes have a/| and 


ithe views and writings of 


carrying off the earlier honors of the season, 
for Lady Macpherson is the second hostess 
who bids society to a dance. Lady Macpher 
son’s invitations are out for Thursday, October 


17. I hear that this dance at Chestnut Park is | 


to be a small one, but it will be none the !ess 
The hospitable Yreputation 


of Sir David and Lady Ma*pherson has been | 


long established, so that there can be no doubts 
|asto the management of the affair, while all 
who have ever danced at Chestnut Park, and 
| many others, know how admirably the house 


| pleasant for that. 


| is suited to this purpose. 
| The Misses Berkeley of Rosedale, who have 


| been finishing their education in Europe at 


years. These ladies are to come out this winter 


and will be distinesuished amongst the many 


promising debutantes of the season. 


I[hearthat the marriage of Miss Mabel Heward 
to Mr. Bruce Williams, R. E.. 


| is fixed for O-tober 23. The ceremony will be 


| performed at the Cathedral, and the popularity 
| of both bride and bridegroom will make the 


event of special interest to society. 


* 
| 


Mr. Robert Hinton, whose face was well- 


' known here three winters ago, has returned to 
| town, and hopes that the climate wili allow 
Mr. Hinton 


ors orders, and he tried 


him to stay for some months, 


left Canada under doc 


) ; 
both the Riviera and Madeira. 


rhis geutle 
man’s numerous friends wili be glad to hear 
that his health is partially, if not entirely, 


restored, 
2 - 


Mrs. Dobel and Miss Dobel of Quebec are 
David and Lady Macpherson 


staying with Sir 
at Chestnut Park. It 
dance there is in honor of the latter, 


ose articles . 


Glenedyth, Mrs, Albert Nordheimer’s hand- 
some residence, was a scene of social gaiety on 
f | Tuesday evening, when Mrs, Nordheimer gave 
* | a dance for her two nephews, Messrs, Taylor 
i! and Holgarten. Mrs. Nordheimer wore violet 
velvet, and the two white-gowned debutantes, 
Misses Drayton and Mason, were pronourced 
»!| very charming. Among those present were 


following visitors to Toronto: General 


| Miss Carpmae!, The music was hidden away 
r | in the conservatory, and as the merry dancers 
t | whirled over the polished floor, the soft candle 
light shed its rays on a scene of beauty and 
t | mirth. The large drawing-room, the elegan' ly 
t | titted hal’, 
rooms, each perfect in its appcintments, were 
Truly, no house could 


the supper, billiard and smoking 


1 | devoted to the guests, 


Op- | be more suitable for entertainment than Glen- 


edyth, no hostess more charming than Mrs, 
tC | Nordheimer. 


1 


General Sandhan of Quebec and his niece, 
Miss Turner, are the guests of Col. Gzowski. 


1 


Mis Carpmael is the guest of Mrs, John 


Hoskin. 


- left Wednesday to join his regiment—the West 


Surrey. 
* 


Mr. Albert W. Stewart of Dallas, Texas, re- 


1 


turned home last week. 


- 


Mr. and Mrs. J. E. Thomas of Chatham are 
spending a few days in town, 


Miss Annette Saunders, who has been stay- 
ing with her 
' | street, has returned home to Guelph. 


] 
i 


» The marriage of Mr. Eiward S, Carter, editor | 


and proprietor of Progress, St. John, to Miss 
Elsie Fenety, daughter of Mr. Geo. IE. Fenety, 
Queen's printer, took place in the Cathedral at 
Irederickton, N. B., on September 30. The 


» | bride's t 


» | cloth, her hat matching it in color. The brides- | 


maid, Miss Mabel Hunter, was attired in a seal 
brown dress, hat of same shade, 
his bride, who is a sister to the wife of 


Prof, Chas. G. D, Roberts, formerly of Toronto, 


the journalis tranti. And in conclusion re at the Rossin House during their stay in 
I might sugges at misanthropy is after all | the city. 
as dangerous to a writer and the community 2 
s3 hur fa . A complimentary banquet was tendered the 
*s mbers of the International Funeral Diree 
Toro shows s goodness of heart by zg ors’ Association by the Uadertaker’s Associa 
ing th L Lot inor r ption and ur on of Ontario ard the Dominion Burial Case 
qu Al bic Hot é fuesday night \ssociation, at McConkey’s, Thursday evening 
Nothing w nake Toronto boys stick to 1 The banqueting hall is splendid in its decora 
ronto like a little encouragement when it is | tions, perfect in its arrangements for comfort 
nost nee led I hope the citizens will make | and enjoyment; and with an excellent menu 
the banquet a great success. DuoN nothiog was wanting in the evening's enter 


Social and Personal. 


Convocation Hall was crowded Tuesday 
afternoon with fond mothers, proud fathers, 
pleased sisters, etc. The scholarshipe, medals 


and prizes were duly awarded and the “ boys” 
evinced an unflagging interest ia all the pro 
ceedings, volunteering little suggestions as to 
de;ortment and position, in more cases than 
’ was commanded to “sit down,” 


cne. ‘Freshy 


take off his ha and ‘** move along,’ while 
the *‘ grads,” during the painful process of be 
ing gazed upon and receiving prizes, were 
asked for a song, cheered and otherwise dis 


comflited, 
” 


The aucicnce gathered while the Glee Club 
kindly sang Litoria and snatches of other co! 
lege songs, among which was the heartrend 
ing story cf poor little Moses who was sent off 
to school, and the glad announcement that the 


Festal Day had come. 
* 


The professors and other distinguished gen 
tlemen present walked up the aisle, while the 
boys in the gallery sang Vive la Compagnie. 
Dr. Daniel Clark was enthusiastically greeted, 
and his appearance occasioned a burst of song 
from the ubiquitous boys, consisting mainly of 
the sentence, ““Saw my leg off.” 
Wilson was cheered upon his rising to wive the 
president's address, and his several allusions to 
the University and the University’s work were 
loudly applauded. Altogether it wasa pleasant 


afternoon this gathering of the students, and | 
who among their friends could fail to wish | 


them pleasant, profitable hours, and success 
at the next exams. 


The northern portion of the city seems to be | Mr. and Mrs, P. C. Garratt, Mr. and Mrs, C. C. | Movement is so sudden that unless the grace 





Sir Danie} | 


tainment. About seventy of the deleyzates 


were present, besides the ladies who accom 
panied them. The toasts were The Queen, The 
President of the United States, International 
Funeral Directors’ Association, Our Invited 
Guests, The Manufacturers, Our Sister Associ 
ation, The Ladies, Outario Undertakers’ Asso- 


c:ation and The Press, 


A goodly company gathered in St. Luke's 


Church on Thursday morning to witness the 
to Mima 


marriage of Alton H. Garratt, '.D., 


M Fletcher, daughter of Mr. John Fletcher, 
builder and contractor of this city. The 


John 





ceremony was performed by Rev, 


} 


Langtry, the bride being given away by 
her father. She was attended by Miss 
Florence Burnside, Dr. Cowan being best 


man. The bride's dress was a 


toilette of fawn Henrietta handsomely 


traveling 
trim- 
med with seal brown velvet and tinsel gimp. 
ler bonnet was seal velvet its garniture being 
brown birds, The bridesmaid was dressed in 
salmon silk, Mrs, Fletcher wore a handsome 
black silk trimmed with velvet. Mrs. Burn 
side, black silk ; Mrs. Garratt, black satin trim- 
med with white satin; Mrs. Langtry, wine 
colored satin and black lace; Mrs. Briton, fawn 
| silk; Mrs. Warren, black silk; Mrs, Will | 
Goulding, wine silk, cord trimming; Miss 
Rohl, black silk ; Mrs. Wiil Fletcher, pale blue 
silk ; Mrs, FE. A. Fletcher, fawn Henrietta and 
| brown velvet trimming; Mrs, Anderson, black 
silk ; Mrs. Ross, black silk; Miss Greig, black 
silk ; Miss Warren, salmon silk, brown velvet 
trimming ; Mrs, Stark, black silk; Mrs. C, A, 
B. Brown, black silk with cream trimming. 


The guests were Col. and Mrs. R. H. Garratt, 


Brussels and Chelteuham, returned to town | 
of | last week after an absence of more than two 


of London, Eng., | 


is said that the coming ; 


aunt, Mrs. Shanly of Wilcox | 


vilette was a traveling costume of blue | 


Mr. Carter | 


| girlis fielding a ball for all she is worth; but 
| shell get there all the same about Christmas | 





HT. 








be spontaneous we doubt if it can be much cul- 


Spencer, Mr. and Mrs, Bowerman, Mr. and 
tivated if one be not born willowy. Yet there 


| Mrs. T. Lingham, Mrs. and Miss Brock, Mr. 
and Mrs. German, Dr. and Mrs. Williams, Mr. | is this to be said of cr'cket, that if you are good 
|} and Mrs, Fish, Mr. and Mrs, Macintosh, Miss | enough with the will.w nobody cares a rap 

Fenwick, Mr. and Mrs. Mercer Adam, Capt. whether you are willowy or not, If one could 
‘““wear the belt’ at cricket who would care 
how long it was! Ask John O. Heward. He 
wore it for many years, and a very comfortable- 
sized belt it was. ‘‘ But what came ye out for 
a reed shaken by the wind?” Not 


| 
| and Mrs. Jessop, Mr. and Mrs. Riggs, Mr. and 
Mrs. Robertson, Mr., Mrs. and Miss Anderson, 
| Mr., Mrs. and Miss Spooner, Mr. and Mrs, 
| Rogers, Mr. and Mrs, E. A. Fletcher, Miss 
| Hatch, Mr. and Mrs. Geo. Goulding, Mr. ard | to sea 
| Mrs. Wm. Goulding, Miss Robl, Mr. Harry | much. The willowy is shadowy and flee eth 
| Goulding, Mr. and Mrs. Persse, Mr. and Mrs. away, but the retnaineth and man 
| Wagner, Dr. and Mrs. Langtry, Mr. and | playeth cricket from the cradle to the grave. 

Mrs. Lee, Rev. J. and Mrs. Ballard, Miss Talking of Mr. lieward brings me by easy 
Clark, Mr. and Mrs. J. R. Clougher, Mr. | transition to his young daughter, Miss T. 
and Mrs. F. W. Fletcher, Mr., Mrs. and]! Heward, who went in first when the Moss 
Miss Burnside, Dr. and Mrs. Briton, Dr. and | Eleven went to the bat. If the youngster had 
Mrs. Stark, Mr. and Mrs. Rose, Mr. and Mrs. | got her “eye in” the Shanly team would be 
Denison, Mr. and Mrs. Warren, Miss Warren, | leather-hunting still, as she has a sort of 
Mr. Chester Warren, Dr. I’. Cowan, Dr. B. | natural accaracy which enables those possess- 
Burns, Mr. F. Wilson, Mr. W. Donaldson, Mr. 
J. Littlejohn, Mr. R. Cooper, Mr. B. Allen, Dr. 
Wardiaw, Dr. Bowlby, Mr. and Mrs. C. A. B. | 
Brown, Mr. Clougher, Mr. E. E. Shapvard, Dr. 
Haris, Dr. Morton, Miss Greig, Mrs. Ross, Mrs, 
J. F. Thompson, Mrs, C. S. Warren, Miss Ethel 
Harold Master George 


willow 


that she disappeared almost at once. 

When Miss Hattie Cassells came in and was 
joined by Miss Moss the two made a long 
defence, and pretty well tired the field. Miss 
Casselis had her wits about her. All she knew 
of batting was to stop the straight balls and 


| and Master Foster, 


Goulding. sWipe the others; and this she did with neat- 
ness, punctuality aud dispatch, and, moreover, 


With a fair 


* 


| Among the wedding presents I noted these 
Mason & Risch piano, from 


berryspoon, Col. 


with a deal of native grace, 


from relations 
the bride's 
Garratt; silver five-o’clock tea set, Mrs. Geo 
Mrs. Garratt ; 


parents ; silver a cricketer as might be. As to Miss Moss, she 
is always first in everything, and was the best 


Her threes and 


ia ine: ailver idi dis * 4 , : 
Goulding ; silver pudding dish, all-round cricketer on the field. 





TT, sYan ‘ . ais - 2100; . fu “as . 4 
$100 cheque, Mr. Larratt ; $100 in gold, Mr. and | fours were not the result of overthrows, but of | 


Mrs, Goulding; statuettes, Mrs, PF, W. Flet- | colid teather-driving and good running, She 
chher; pair of pictures, Mrs. E. A, Fletcher; | plays quite as well es many young men who 
silver table, Mr. Harry Goulding; oxidized silver | , 
lamp. Mr. and Mrs. Warren; toilette set in 
pink satin, Miss Jessie Warren ; Silver berry- 
dish, Mr. C. C. Spencer. 


} rather fancy themselves at the game, and she 
generally managed to either play the ball into 
a vacant space or else send it excurting into 
the great beyond of pasture land. It will save 


| 
z | pri t ink to say she made 37 run ith, I 
. : . e . winters ink to say she ade 8s, with 
The Liberals of the city are extending its |} } 5 : F 5 : 


| hospitality to the Hon. Wilfred Laurier this 
week after his great speech at the Pavilion on 
Monday night. On Tuesday a lunch was given 

| at the Reform Club in honor of Mr, Laurier | 
and Mr. Fisher, at which Hon. Oliver Mowat 
presided. Many prominent Liberals were 
present. On Tuesday evening Mr. and Mrs, | ae : elias ae 4 le. f nee 
J. D. Edgar gave a dinner party to the Lib | eleven eh See ee ee eee ee 


: . that of their opponents. The prompt way 
eral leader at their residence on Bloor street. | Pl E ; cee 
have Hon, . <iliver | they returied the ball, even from distances, 


Mowat, | 1 Wl t} S} ly tee p bat 
lion. Eijward Blake, S. A. Fisher. M.P., Hon. | ae ptt ‘oan ay ‘a ; “Me ive * ; a 
J. M. Gibson, Hon. A. M. Ross, H. H. Cook, | ting the returns o 1¢ Moss eleven were o 


M.P.. John Waldie, M.P., Dr. Gilmour, M.P.P., | the most effeminate Kind—a series of nervous 
A) SS are é 9 Abe Beg . 9 MAE og | ° 
* | jerks, or scoops, from one to the other until 


John Leys. M.P.P., G. B. Smith, M.P.P., Mr. 2 2 

George A. Cox, Mr. W. T. B. Preston and Mr. | ‘He ball finally reached their captain at the 
J. S. Willison. On Wednesday evening a re- 
ception was held at the residence of Mr. Rubere 

Jatfray which was taken advantage of by many | 
| young Liberals to get acquainted with Mr. 
| Laurier. 
| Avery happy event took place on Thursday | 

morning, September 26, at the residence of Mr. 
|and Mrs. James Ramage, Chesley, Ont., the 
| occasion being the marriage of their daughter 
| Jennie to Mr. B. W. Burland of Toronto. The 
| ceremony was performed by Rev. Mr. Huston. | 
| Mr. D. Whitson of Toronto acted as gronms- | 
| man, and Miss Mary Ramage, sister of the | 
bride, as bridesmaid. The presents were hand. | 
| some and numerous, The happle couple left 
| on their wedding trip east, carrying with them 
| the best wishes of a large circle of friends. 
| On Tuesday afternoon, at 
| road, a large number of friends assembled to 
| attend the wedding of Mr. Ubert P. Tarbox to 





think, only one chance, 
she earned there is only one thing to be said 


that she lately captained a ladies’ 


tean. Fancy! 
this was heresy and schism! 


The fielding and the Shanly 


Baseball! Oh, Miss Moss, 


bowling of 


were present : 


sion. 


solved the other batters disappeared like smoke 
* —chiefly from not knowing the rules, There was 
a good dealof amusement when batters started 
tu run, stooped, got paralyzed, lost time enough 
|} tomake the run twice over and then got ovt. 
A few more runs were made. Miss Kerste- 
man’s existence was of the most ephemeral 
} nature. Mrs. Jarvis was stumped almost be- 
fore she came to the wickets. Miss Sewell 
made a leg-hit on a ball pitched well to the off 
—copyright secured—and then retired. All out 








for 57. 

As soon as the Shanly Eleven went to the 
bat one could see that they had been trained 
and were fully alive to the merits of a straight 
204 Dovercourt | bat. A straight bat is made—not born. Judg- 
ing from observation only, it was more thana 
guess that the play cf several of them was the 


Miss Bertha Bogart, daughter of Mr. P.| result of good English boarding-school coach- | 
Bogart. The ceremony was performed by Rev. | ing. Of these, special mention must be made 


W. Haryett. The bride was attended by Misses 
| L, and G. Bogart. After the wedding dinner 
| the newly wedded pair set out on their tour | 
to a nun.ber of the American cities. Among 
the guests were Mr. and Mrs. Dodds. Rev. H. | 
| i. Johnson, Mr. and Mrs, H. A. Giles, Mr. and 
| Mrs. Tarbox, Mr. and Mrs. Blackhall, and Mr. 
| H. G. Bogart. 


= ee sad 
Ladies’ Cricket. 

A cricket match was played on the Toronto 

Cricket Club ground on Friday afternoon, Sep- | golden gates. 


which was the first, I think, of its | 
kind in Toronto. Miss Shanly’s young ladies’ 


of the most dainty, well-bred, and effective 
kind. 


be avoided in records of feminine cricket, but 
it must be said that a fair girlish face, radiant 
with success, short locks under a jaunty cap 
ying in the air, a sort of becoming color in the 
| cost ame, combined with a graceful speed and 
| undeniably good cricket is lady-like to the last 
| | degree, and is as pleasant a sight as any old 
No names mentioned. ‘* Them 
as the cap fits. let ’em wear it.” 

Not having the score at hand, and speaking 
eleven was met by an eleven who lad been for- | only from memory it may be said generally that 
tunate enough to have obtained Miss Moss as | Miss 


teniber 27, 





the Sianly team had rather hard luck, 
their captain. The last mentioned team came | 
fairly near winning the match, and their suc ; and played with great spirit and success; but 
cess is in itself a lecture on the adaptability of | Miss C. Shanly soon fell a victim to an adverse 
the feminine character; for on Monday they 
knew nothing about 


they combined and 


| fate, as also did Miss L. Shanly who captained 
all (bar one) cricket ;| the team. Her career, which promised well, 
; conspired | ended abruptly in an unfortunate run-out. It 
azainst the Shanly eleven ; on Wednesday they | 


on Tuesday 


chailenged the enemy ; on Thursday they prac 
ticed; and on Friday they got left. But not 


; and Miss Osler and others could with better 
luck have done even better than they did, By 
very badly, I think the whole twenty-two had | the way, what is the connection between 
a very happy day. As the light and playful | cricket and the legal mind? Listen: Bethune, 
Herbert Spencer would say, all were “in com Osler and Moss; Blake, Boulton, Jarvis, Scott 
plete harmony with their environments”; ex- | 
cept perhaps (who knows ?) when a wretched 
umpire may have disturbed serenity with his 


and Cassells, It sounds as if someone had 
| turned loose a whole law society. 
When the Shanly team had made over 60 
irrevocable errors, 

It was a shivery-shakery sort of a day; but 
the whole twenty two were on the warpath for | 
spo.ct. 


Even a 25 mile breeze could not head 


cover; but Miss Moss gave no signal and the 
fielders went on fielding with a sany /roid that 
Atter a 
couple of frigid overs a break was made for the 
shelter, and the cheering cup of hot tea, and 
for what appeared to be slightly chaotic con- 
which the etiquette of the game 
in some cases apparently with 


them off. They were bound to have sport, and 


even consented to lose personal identity in was rapidly becoming sang glace. 
wearing uniform and in being addressed by odd i se 
names by the gentlemanly captains 
such as‘ long off,” ** 


names, 
"etc, when itis 
not to be supposed that they were in the slight- 
est degree *‘ off,” or of any rectangular confor 


square leg, 
versation 

“had suppressed 
difficulty, 

The Moss players need not be discouraged. 
If, to speak with a graphic vulgarity, they “bit 
off more than they could chew,” it cannot be 
denied that they made a sporting offer in their 
challenge. They succeeded, in facr, better than 
they expected, 


mation. Indeed it seemed natural on a cricket- 
field to see all the Graces present. To day 
these were not the great W. G, and his brothers, 
but a@ more successful sort. Cricket does not 
drawing room graces much, 
but these are at a discount just now. The 


languid turn of the head and 


bring out the 


the majestic 
sweep of a reception dress seem remote when a 


| bowled four maidens without taking a wicket; | 
when another party consults the best authori- 
as : : : ties as to the hidden distinctions, if any, be- | 
tellingly languid and majestic as she is now | tween a bye and a wide, and how a lob differ. | 
spry atter 2 les 2 The ) ’ i ; , may 
pry : ¢ the leathe r. I € voice hat bow entiates even if only in degree from both; and 
oe ut se < that it can be distinctly | when other ericket arcana are more fully ex. 
eard at the Hum ner FIver ill be charmingly plained, then this match must be played again. 
about Christmas, The environ 


ments will be different, but she will be just as 
attractive in atotally different way. There is 
no possible make-up about cricket fleld grace. 
This poetry of motion, like the poet, is born 

not made, There is no time to study effect. 


time, when the dancing comes in, and be as 


crys 


trainante 


—---- we santa 


Art in Dress. 


The peaked lapel and the shaw! collar ** swal- 
low tail” are the only coats that can be proper- 
ly worn for evening dress, though the dress 
sack is perfectly correct for *‘ stag” parties, 
Taylor & Co., Art Tailors, 89 Yonge street. 














amount of coaching she would make as pretty | 


Amid all the praise | 


against her. On herown confession she admits 
baseball | 


wicket, who viewed the proceedings with a | 
| hopeless and resigned, but humorous, expres- 


After the Moss-Cassells combination was dis- | 


69 King Street West 


of Miss Fannie Bethune’s defence, which was | 


Listinctions as to personal appearance are to | 


cricketer is likely to witness this side of the 
! 
Ii. Shanly made a large and valuable score; | 


was quite apparent that the Misses Bethune | 


| 
| 


When the lady now in mental | 
difticulties eventually finds out how Miss Blank | 


LATEST WALTZES 


FOR YOU— on Syd: ey Smith's Song... 
FIDDLE AND [—on Goodeve's Song.... (Otto Roeder) 60e 
BREA BUEMAA, cecsiccsvencescsccccces 
SUNSHINE AND S1MADE. 

LOVE’S GOLDEN DREAM (250,000 80'd) “ 750 


(May Ostlerc) 606 


(Otto Roeder) 609 
(Theo. Bonheur) c 


For Sale by all Maste Dealers, or o, 


EDWIN ASHDOWN 


AND 


Auglo-Canadiin Music Publishers’ Association, 


13 Richmond Street West, 


FOR AN 


Engagement or Birthday Present 


One of those Ladies’ Gold Watches about the size of a half. 


ing it to play baseball. But she was so nervous dollar, with plain polished case and monogram on front. 


i ° : . 
back, will be sure to please. I have just received some 


| from the factory. 


E. BEETON 
Figh Grade Watch Specialist 


Opposite Post Office 


|'NORTH GERMAN LLOYD 
MOSTf PALATIAL STSAMSHIP LING 


Fxupresssteamer service t™wice a week from New 
| York to Southampton, Mavre, London d Bre. 
| men, 





WINTE? RATES VOW EIN FORCE 


BARLOW CUMBERLAND 


| 32 Yonge Street . . . Toronte, 








Have received and are showing now a 
magnificent lot of new 


SCARFS AND TIES 


in all the 


Newest Shapes, Designs and Colorings 
made for us especially by 
| WELCH, MARGETSON & CO. 


Also al the Newest Styles in their Col- 
lars to hand. 





Fine Goods at Moderate Prices 


MISs ™. MORRISON 


41 KING STRBET WESB?T 


Is now showing a choice and varied assortment o 


New Millinery Goods 


To which inspection is invited. 


The Dressmaking Department is worthy of notice aler, 
being under able management. 


MISSES BE. & H. JOHNSTON 


122 KING STREET WEST, 


OPPOSITE THE ROSIN HOUSE, 


Miss Johnston has returned from Paris, London and New 
York with a full line of 


Novelty Dress Goods and Trimmings 
DISPLAY OF 


PATTERN HATS AND BONNETS 


These goods are now being opened. 


THE FINEST DIAMUND 
RING 


Ever cffered in the Dominion for 20. 
Sent by registered post to any address 
in Canada on receipt of price and size; 
which i. cludes a handsome box Ad- 


dress J. FRED WOLTZ, Diamond 
Beoker, 17 Leader jane, Toronto, 
Canada. 





SCARFS 


All Summer Scarfs Must Go 


SEE OUR PRICES 


with one wicket to fail, the rain began to fall | One lot, Two for 26c., also a line at 
quite sharply. The many old cricketers looking | F a 


on expected to see a general scatteration for | 


25c. each, and our best goods 
at 60c. each. 





Selling Fast 


WHEATON & CO. 


17 King St. West, cor. Jordan 


Very 


W. F. ROSS & OO. 
ROOM 1, 
55 AND 67 ADELAIDE 
STREET EAST, 











~ TORONTO, 
High Grade 


wees WATCHES 


Non-Magnetic 
Gold and Silver—Wholesale and Retail 
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A Strong-Minded Woman. 


N ONE of the 


undergone the culti- 


peans, and 


tion stage so often 
\ noticeable in a new 
|} country from the 
~ primitive rudeness 
» and barbarity cf the 
wilderness to the 
more contented, 
peaceful and happy state of rural simplicity, 
stood a little cottage at a short distance from 
the roadside. The house was of one story and 
though it had originally been neatly and 
strongly built, was now in a rather dilapi- 
dated condition. The body of it was made of 
logs roughly hewn, The one chimney was 
evidently in need of repair. Ihere were no 
shutters on the windows, but the blinds were 
clean and white. The general outside sur- 
roundings betokened anything but prosperity 
on the part of the owner, The fences, what 
there were of them, were broken and totter. 
ing. The outbuildings were few and bare and 
ragged in appearance. Even the cattle seemed 
invested with the melancholy and forlorn air 
which characterized the whole place. 

I was staying at that time with my uncle, 
who lived in the neighboring town from which 
the cottage was about five miles distant. I 
had heen entrusted by him (he was the executor 
of a deceased gentleman who had formerly held 
a mortgage on the property) with some papers, 
and it happened that on this particular after- 
noon in September the necessity of procuring 
from Mr. Green his signature to these brought 
me up at the little gate which opened ona path 
leading to the side door of his cottage. Having 
secured my horse at the gate, and not wishing 
to appear obtrusive, as I was atraid my visit 
might not be over-welcome, I knocked some- 
what timidly at the door, 

A slarp, loud barking from within assured 





IF YOU WANT TO SEI 


me of the presence of ore occupant at least to | 
réceive me, as to the rest I was yet in ignorance. 
The barking cessed in a moment, however, and | 
the door opened in my face, the knob firmly 
held in the grasp of a tall, angular and rather 
tony female figure, whose sharp and apprehen- 
ve face secmed as if accustomed to repel visi- | 
tors rather than welccme them. With as polite | 
a greeting and as pleasant an expression as I 
uld command, I enquired if Mr. Green was 


| 
; 
‘* Who are ye?” was the only reply in tones so | 
frigid and masculine that they rather stag- | 
cered me for a moment. In my momentary 
irprise I began to explain my mission, but at | 
e outset while intending to specify that I 
was acting for my uncle, I unfortunately used | 
e word “agent,” at which point I was inter- | 
pted very sharply by the decisive assurance ; 
don’t want no trees, if that’s; 
hat yersellin’.” In spite of my hurry to clear | 
vyseif from the mistake in which my inad- 
sed words had involved me, the idea ran | 
rough my head that after all a few orna- 
would have done | 


that “we 


ental trees at least 

much to remove the 
ss with which I had been oppressed | 
iile welking upthe lane, But the necessity 
naking my objcct understood cut short all 
ch fanciful reflections, and having said that 
wished to sce Mr. Green on private business I 

I complied, and had | 


sense of dreari- | 


is asked to step inside. 
e to take in the surreundings while Mrs. 
con ([LLad made no misteke, although I had 
introduced) dispatched her oldest | 
barn to hunt 


t been 
d, a boy of abcut ten, to the 
his facher, and then went on with her 
ibbing at the other side of the rcom. This 

tle act in itself, somewhat trivial, was yet 

cry characteristic. It suggested to me that 
¢ women had aclearly-drawWn, definite course 
iction before her, even a life's work, and the | 
Casual appearance of a stranger was too 
insignifieant an event to waste any time 
upon except so far as it might interfere 

h the aforesaid plan. There was no 

eto waste. Business must be attended to, 
aud scrubbing that floor was on the programme 
of the day's werk and j ossibly was to be done by 
‘certain hour. It was accoidingly performed 
With an air of determination that might have 
marked the signing of a declaration of war by 
4 minister of state, quite free from the bustling 
\Clivity of the busy housewife, The interior cf | 
the house was not small ard the scantiness of 
the furniture and bareness of the walls made it 
look still larger. Everything betokened the | 
strictest economy. There were a few chairs 
and a table on which some brightly-polisneJ 
‘ins and dishes were piled. An old-fashioned 
Clock stoed in the corner, the most home- 
like piece of furniture in the room, but 


settled portions of 
Ontario which had 


vation and civilizing | 
influence of one 
generation of Euro- 
which 
was in that transi- 





1HE REST COLT IN THIS PARTY O} 


| horse is a little lame this afternoon. 


| roman. | 





TORON’ 1 TO _SATURD RDAY 


| the anger of the mistress, as it had often seen 


{ must not be too hard upon her. 
claims to pity were too n anifest. 


exterior, and had these qualiiies, 
them and 


retiring 
would have 


been only tempered by 
by more sweetness and 
the result, I reflected, 
a most desirable character. 
thrift, perseverance, and 
culine qualities, 
nine ones, 


many good 
but a manifest lack of femi 


refined 
modesty, 
been 
There were there 
mas- 


But at this point the door opened again, and 


| @ meek-looking little man, 


| whiskers, his upper lip closely 


| head rather bald, and trousers with many 


patches already, and holes for more, entered, 


o | 
| _ anced at his wife, shook hands with me, and | 


laying a dusty hat on the corner of the table, 
sat down rather carelessly in a chair near by. 
Hardy,” I 


‘““My uncle, Mr. began, * 


whom of ccurse you are acquainted, asked me 


to drive over this afternoon and get you to sign 
He intended writing you, but 


these papers. 


thought it might inconvenience you to come up 


to town at this busy time, and the 
| be signed this week.” 

At the mention of my uncle’s name, the 
scrubbing immediately stopped. Mrs. Green 
turned round and before the husband could 
make any reply: 

“O, you’re Mr. Hardy’s neffy, are ye?” she 
enquired, 

I replied that I was. 

‘** Well, I want that receipt I got from him 
last month corrected.” 

Going to a drawer she produced a slip of 
paper and pointed out that it was dated the 
last day of August instead of the first of Sep- 
tember, a mistake for which by the way I was 
myself responsi le, as I had written out the 
receipt for my uncle + few days before. 


papers must 


Hay Ue iM 


JUST LOOK THERF, 


PHE COUNTRY, 


When I !ad explain: d, and corrected the 
slip. she remarked that: *‘* Her little boy ne- 
ticed it the minute John got home. He’s an 
awful good little scholar, my little boy.’ 


This was cf course intended asa slight re- | 


flection on my own intellectual capacity, but to 
| me it was rather pleasing as it showed more of 


the motherly nature than I had yet observed. 


| The woman c’early had a pride in her son and 
' high hopes for his future. 
| haps to be compensated in him for the hardness 
| of her own lot. 


She expected per- 


assumed a more 
condescending air, and, having = satistied 
herself that the papers were all right, directed 
Mr. Green to aftix his signature, with which 
command he quietly complied. 


She now 


After a few re- | 





marks of a general character which I noticed 


were always answered by the better half of the | 


house (by whom evidently all important busi- | 
ness was also tiansacted,) I rose and bidding 
them good afternoon, started for the gate. 

But Mr. Green who had followed me out and 
wishing possibly a word or two with me ina 
friendly way now that he had a chance, re- 
marked that “the roads is getting pretty dry 
again.” 

“Yes, it’s very pleasant driving. But my 
** Well, sir,’ said he, “if you want to see the 
best colt in this part of the country, just | 
look there,” pointing to a corner of the field | 
where a little colt and its mother were feeding. 
“Td like to keep him fur the show, but Mr, 
Hardy offered us a_ big price for’ ’im and | 
Marier says he’s got to go to make up the in- 
terest.” 

I would gladly have talked longer, for I dis- | 


; covered in his last remark an evident pride in | 


at least one cf his possessions. I was anxious 
to know tco, how amid such traces of thrift, 
industry and affection for home they had come | 
under the grasp of poverty’s lean fingers, but | 
finding that it momis be late before I got back | 
to town I resolved to ask my uncle about them 
afterwards. 

Accordingly after tea I returned the papers | 
and related my experience of the afternoon, 
commenting on the poverty-stricken appear- | 
ance of the farm, Mr. Green's rather listless 
conduct and the proportionately vigorous char 


| acter of his wife. ‘ Ah, she’s a strong-minded 


woman,” began my unele, ‘‘the husband, a 
good hearted, honest fellow is no good for busi 
You see there was a mortgage on the 


hess, 
farm, which old Mr. Morton held. About a | 
year before his death he sold the farm, 


a thing which he had then no right to do 
as the interest on the mortgage had been 
promptly paid. I have watched the struggle | 
that the woman has made against many | 
obstacles, and her determined resolve to 
save the old farm tor her son, a struggle 
embittered by the thought that they were | 
being wronged, and though it may not have | 
sweetened her nature who of us under similar | 

circumstances would do better? It’s very easy 

you know to be sweet tempered when the 

world is all bright and sunshiny. However, | 
as one of the executors, I will see fair play, | 
and if they win the suit next week, as I am 

sure they will, if you should ever pass by that | 

way again, you may bave the pleasure of hear- | 
ing old Green dilate at greater length on the | 
good qualities of his colt, which I bought in to | 
save for him.” Toca, | 


the children do by an unfortunate appeal to 
| their mother during her hours of worry. But 
Indeed, the 
There weie | 
unmistakable signs of self-sacrifice, and ihe | 
womanly heart under this rather unfavorable | 
instead of 

being dwarfed by necessity and self-reliance, 


with rather long | 
shaved, his 


with 


unlike the bold tone of Mr. Gradgrind’s clock ’s clock | 


which knocked every second on the head as | 
older | $00n as it was born, and then buried it in tle | , 


regular manner, its ticking was a little timid. 
Possibly it was afraid of drawing upon = 
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212 Yonge Street 


AL bALNS Rok 


The bankrupt stock of F. 


Onsisting 


Qua & Co., 
of T.uys, Games, Books, 


been removed to 


| Rosenbaum’s Bazaar, 


and wi'l be disposed of at great reductions. 
! | Ten nis, 


Fishing Tackle, etc., in great variety. 


| 
| 
} 
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CUNNINGHAM’S JEWELRY STORE 


For Manufacturing New Designs in 


Jewelry, 
77 Yonge St., 2 Doors North of King 


BERR, IRON & COCOA WINE 


OF IGINAL 715 FULL. 
C STRENGTH 


SIZE 
Why vay $1 for ordinaiy Beef, tron and 
Wine when you can save 25 per cent. ard 
get th: improved Beef, Iron an» Cocoa 
Wine ? Recon mended by physicians and 
scla ky a'l the leading d: ug.ists 


CENTURY DRUG CO. 


Geo. A. Bingham 


100 Yonge Street, Toron'o 


_ Sole Age nt for Canada. 


JU IST ARRIV ED 








IN GLASS AND TIN. 
Peas, Beans, Champignons and As- 
sorted Vegetables 








| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


| 





‘THE GEO. W. SHAVER CO. | 


244 Yonge Street and 2 Louisa Street 
Telephone 1850. 
N. B.—Wholesa’e and retai! agents for (ereoline Flakes 


| and G ranils, 


| DORENWEND'S PARIS HAIR WORKS 
Is the Largest in Canada 





Persons bu ing Hair Goods please re- 
meuaber this: You can buv here cheaper 
souds, more becoming styles and better 
qualities than from any other dealer in 
the Dominio ». 

Hair Goods of all kinds. Frontpieces, 
Rings, Woves, Suitches, Wigs, Toupees, 
ee , & 

ription 


Fine s Toilet 4 ticles, Per- 
fumes &c., &c 


DORE NWEND’S 
Paris Hri-~ 
fying Bazaar 

103 and 105 Yonge Street — 
A, £. FAWCETT 
. Successsur to C. Sheppard 
CHEMIST AND DRUGGIST | 
67 King Street West 


Physicians’ prescriptions and family recipes accurately 
compounded. Telephone No. 73 


SELLING OFF HAIR GOODS 


Armand’s Hair Store, {07 Yonge Street 107 
Will sell OL T until the lOth of Octob r, all HAIR GOODS | 
irlet hair, 
=Litos 











Bangs, natural 
any style, from, 
Switches, with stan 4 1.50 


} 

| 

Swit hes, short stau p, all 
wi long hair 2.00 
ahi) Swite es, short stamp, 24 

i t long hair 4.4 


vw hes lon 
short stamp, s 
inches long hair § 
short stamp, 50 

inches lony hair 6.75 
Gray switches, with stamp. 2.00 | 
Gray switches, a!l long hair 

$3.00 34 00, 36 

All other styles as Wigs, Ban 
deaux, Gentlemen's Wigs and 
Toupees at ost price 

Ladies should not fal to see 
there bargains of Hair G oods at 


ARMAND’ S HAIR STORE 


107 Yonge Street 407 
South of Y. M. Cc A. Building rs, Toronto 


ere Maree 


algae & Gas fitter 
BN els, Vs 


Switches 


Saitcehnes, 





Hancosome Ramedurcs 
Dress Paiterns now se'l- 
ing at $5.90 to $8.90 he 


Ben alineSiiksin Every 


DIRECT IMPORTERS | 
KR aVARYBLDY 
49 King Street West, 
Fancy Goods, etc., has 


159 King St. East 


Camp Beds, 
Ra quets, Balls, Nets and Shoes, Boxing Gloves, 


HE BEST PLACE IN THE CITY IS 


Diamonds and Watches 


NEW FRENCH | VEGETABLES 


tlair Ornaments of every de- | 


| 
Worrs end Betuti- | 
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Jad. LUGSDIN T AILOR= MADE 


THE LEADING | 


Hatters and Furriers 


101 YONGE ST., TORONTO. | 


| and Jackets, 


_NIGHT. 2 


EARLY FALL GOODS 
W. A. MURRAY & CO. 


Have now opened £50 cases of British and Fcreign Nc velties for the Early Fall Trade, cer.- 
si:ting of Siiks, Vel.ets, Plushes, French Dress Goocs, Far cy Flanr eis, Lace Goods, Dress 
Trimmings, Fancy Ritbens, Mantles, Jeckets, Ulsters, Wraps, Children’s Mantles, Cloak- 
; ings, Shawis, Skirts, Corseis, Children’s Cresses ard Fancy Ccocs of every dex criptior. 


Early inspection invited by 


W. A. MURRAY & CO. 


| 17, 19, 2!, 23, £5 and 27 KING STREET EAST, and 12 COLBORNE STREET, TORONTO 


FURS FURS 
JAMES HARRIS & CO. 


ue 99 Yonge Street 


Are now showing a magnificent range of 
BOAS AND MUFFS in all Rare and Fashion- 
able Furs. Our large full BLACK BEAR 
BOA AND MUFF AT $25 a set is the best 
value ever offered for the money. We 
make a specialty of 


Seal Mantles and Walking Jackets 


and! will quote them at reduced prices 
during September. Our Iliustrated Cata- 
logue, containing over 100 cuts of dif- 
ferent styles of Fur Garments, mailed free 
on application. 
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Elegai tly Braided, on yi 
$5 75 
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REPAIRING PROMPTLY ATTENDED TO 


JAMES HARRIS & CO. 


MANUFACTURERS OF FINE FURS 


99 Yonge Street 
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| This is the most perfect-fitting and 
table corset in the marke?. 
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=TOVEL&CO. 
LADIES’ TAILORS 

'COSTUME AND HABIT MAKERS 


ben aw 


‘Crompton Corset Coy 
& le Manufacturers for the Dominion 


“THE PARMELEE ROUEING AND PAVING C0. 


PRACTICAL BUSINESS EDUCATION 


GRA\ EL ROOFING 


For ali kinds of Flat Reofs. 


ASPHALT PAVING 


| For Ce'lar Bottoms, Sidewalks, Bre weries, Stables, etc., etc 
istimates given for al 


110 ADELAIDE 


| parts of Ontario. 


ST. WEST, TORONTO. 
The Light 
Running Do- 


mestic Sewing 
Machine. 


raat: 


TOIMSTI 


The first High 
Arm, the flist 


the first Large 
Bobbin, the first 
Drop Leaf, the 
first Self Setting 
Needle, the first 
Loose Pulley, the ‘ 
first Under Braider 
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WIELIAMSON FALL TERM RE-OPENS SEPTEMBER 2 

677 Queen St, For circulars address M. Crow roprietor i Man- 
West. ager, cor. Yonge and Shuter Street ror Carada 
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>< HLS. MORISON & (C0. OX 


The Noted Mantle and Dress House 
STYLISH TAILOR-MADE JACKETS 


RUSSIAN CIRCULARS, 
LONDON, BERLIN 


CHILDREN’S MANTLES 


assortment of ( ildren’s Cloaks 


CLOAKS and ULSTERS, in the prevailing 
and PARIS STYLES 


FALL WRAPS, 


We carry a very large and fine Isters 


at very low prices. 


4 SPECIALTY. 
all sizes, from 2 
ULSTERS ard P 


years up, 


ALETOTS in every variety of shade, Cesign ana price, 


MAIDS’ 


BROCHE COMBINATIONS 


MAKES in fine dress fabrics. Two cases in Silk and 


just received. 
~ 
Suir 


Hindoo Twills, ea Venetian Cloths, Broad- 
/ cloths and Amazons 


LATEST FASHIONABLE 
Wool mixtures 
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A De ET 


SECOND HALF Of A TWO-PART STORY. 


Odd Numbers. 


By GADEN CROFYART. * 


Luck In 


CHAPTER IT, 
see our heroine she is in a 


When we next 
Galbraith Hall- 


widely different scene 
companion of Lady Florence 
ward of Sir Andrew Galbraith, and tolerably 
well satistied, so far, with her new position. 
One afternoon, not long after her arrival, 
Hilary was told by Janet, the maid, that she 
was wanted in the drawing-room, She 


the | 
Galbraith, the | 


ran | 


quickly down and found Lady Florence lying 


on the sofa, her usual attitude. 


Being rather | 


above the ordinary height, when in this posi- | 


tion she appeared of length ad infinitum, Her 
hair had been unsuccessfuily dyed, and was 
now in streaks of brick-red and crimson ; piled 
up in the fashion known as pompadour, it 
gave her thin face an uncanny look. She might 


have been pretty as a girl, but now the watery, 


expressioniess blue eyes were sunken, and the | 


nostrils, stretched by frequent application of 
the smelling-salts, formed a curious contrast 
to the prunes-and-prism lips, between which 
and the weak, receding chin, 
distinction, 


there seemed no} 


Blair, our minister,” the lady remarked with a | 


wave of her hand towards one corner. 

Hilary, turning in the direction indicated, 
perceived a long, black figure standing by the 
window. Except for the grave and pompous 
inclination of the sleek, red head, the reverend 
gentleman might have been of stone, 

I presume that you are the young person of 
whom Lady Florence has been speaking, said 
he, in slow, measured tones, “I trust you will 
fulfil ber expectations.’ 

*Lintend to do my best,” 
squaring her shoulders, 


answered Hilary, 


* Whatsoever thy hand findeth to do, do it | 


with all thy might,” quoted the minister ina 
solemn voice, folding his hands on his stomach 
aud raising his eyes to the ceiling. 

“Thank you, Mr. Blair,” murmured_her 
ladyship, “we are very fortunate, Miss Cam- 
den, in having so gentle and able an instructor. 
You will soon experience the same feeling 1 am 
sure.” 

Hilary being of a truthful turn of mind, did 
not respond to the appeal. Mr. Blair noticed 
her silence and remarked in sonorous tones 
that young people were even prone to under- 
value religious instruction; to which obser- 
vaiion no answer was made, as Lady Florence 
could not well include herself in the category 
and Hilary was annoyed at the impertinence. 

Soon after this Sir Andrew came in and 
Hilary, glancing at his handsome, but gloomy 
countenance, could not forbear contrasting it 
with the bright, laughter-loving face of a cer- 
tain young Canadian. But Galbraith was cer- 
tainly improved; the downward curve of the 
and the slightly supercilious 


lip was yone 
wrinkie on the brow had disappeared. He 
talked peasantly and kindly to Hilary till 


dinner was announced, thus saving her from 
the oppressive attentions of the clergyman, 
who remained for the evening, a very common 
occurrence she soon found. He sat opposite to 
Hilary and that young person vainly en 
deavored to observe him without being herself 
ovserved, but his cold, blue eyes seemed alway Ss 
upon her and they had a depressing effect. 
However, she had a good view of his bony 
hands as chey were stretched out to hand some 
thing. The long, bony fingers should have been 
tipped by well-shaped nails, but whether by 
neglect or ill-usage, the half-moons were hidden 
and the ends cut to the quick, presenting a 
stubby appearance. Hach knuckle stood out in 
a crimson glory of its own and the wrists were 
thick and vadly formed. But Hilary blamed her- 
self for her harsh criticism when Mr. Blair joined 
ably in the conversation and he and Andrew 
discussed the open questions of the day. The 
minister dropped his canting drawl while in 
the hearing of Galbraith. Perhaps he thought 
it would be casting pearls before swine. What 
ever the reason was, he had a wholesome fear 
of the baronet and was chary of calling that 
wrinkle mto the broad brow. Lady Florence 
and her companions were content to listen; 
the former with undisguised admiration, treas 
uring each smooth. well-oiled word as it fell 
from the large thin-lipped month. 

Towards the middle of the evening though, 
Hilary's dislike returned and it was in a very 
chilly voice that she bade the clergyman good- 
nizht. 

That young person has not the bold man- 
ners of her countrywomen,” remarked Mr. 
Blair as she left the room. He evidently 
labored under the impression that Canada was 
a home of half-civilized savages. ** But there 
of religious fervorin her conversation, ' 
‘New I thank the Almignty that I 
had a mother who would have trounced me 
soundly, if I had spoken lightly of sacred 
things. Miss Camden, I noticed, made several 
flippant remarks about church going and so 


forth.’ 


iS @iacK 


he added. 





‘My dear Mr. Blair,” simpered Lady Flor- 
ence, ** not everyone is so good as you.” 

You tlatter ine, my lady. I am an humble 
man, but I often wish the young folks were 
more subdued; levity is a subtle but danger 
ous sin, and sung people are inclined to be 
fr lous,” 

Ah, yes; it is a great pity,” said his auditor 
as smoothed her ia handkerchief in 

ore gracefu is, “*but I think Miss Camden 
is steady, and I Know she is clever, because 
Andrew told me so; he taught her in Canada. 

Phe minister after a lengtay rigmarole about 
nothing in particular, took his leave and Lady 
Florence retired. 

Hilary soon slipped into the nook allotted 
her, ard suited her mistress very well as re 
garded scme duties ut when her ladyship 
found iat the gis lid not care for trashy 
novels 11d not adress scar ocKs to resemble 
1 er wn f tresses ld not produce a 
peach like bloom on faded cheeks, a marked 
coolness was evinced by her manner. The 
work was not arduous and would have occupied 
four hours of the day at the most, if done ina 

gular roucine, but Lady Florence contrived 
to spread it over the whole day. After break 
fast Hilary assisted her mistress to dres and 
this task she disliked heartils It angered her 
to see a woman of fifty lacing so tight that her 


fresses were buttoned with a hook, and sitting 
posing and simpering. The 
French poodle was then washed and combed 
and the tlowers watered \ long weary morn 
ing followed of reading aloud, playing, frilling 
laces, running and obeying every 
whim and fancy her ladyship chose to think 
of, When four o'clock came she was free. 
From then till the o'clock dinner her 
time was her own, 

One atternoon in winter as she was sitting in 
the drawing-room talking to Lady Florence, 
Sir Andrew came in and seated himself with 
out a word at the window, His aunt and Hil 
ary were too well accustomed to his peculiari 
ties to question him. If they had known what 
was passing in his mind they would not have 
sat thus complacently. 

You remember Forres, Miss Camden?” he 
inquired abruptly. 

“Oh, yes!” with emphasis, ‘‘ Danand I are 
she stopped suddenly and the color rushed to 
her cheeks at the remembrance of a summer 
evening nearly two years before. 

** He is now gone to New York and he hasa 
splendid position,” continued Galbraith, then 
he dropped the subject, but not so Lady Flor 
ence; with her usual tact and kindness she ex 
claimed : 

“Why Miss Camden, are those blushes for 
Dan? am sure I had no idea that you had 
left your heart in Canada.” She spoke in a 
or ully aggrieved tone, but poor Hilary who | 
nwardly cursed her lack of self control, rose 
from her chair and hastily left the room. 

**Hoity-toity,” cried my lady, ** Dan's lady-love 
has a temper.” 


before (he muirror 


messages 


seven 


Her nephew did not answer; ! to alight, he said in alow voice 


‘I wished to present you to my friend Mr, | room. 


he was disgusted with her vulgarity, he was | 
angry with himself for mentioning Dan, he 
was sorry for Hilary. 

She, meanwhile, wrapped herself in furs, pre- 
paring to goout. She felt that only fresh air 
and keen winds would dispel the angry, bitter 
feelings surgingin her heart. Slipping down | 
the stairs, she walked softly across the hall, 
but quick ears heard her quiet movements and 
when she reached the hall door, Sir Andrew 
was at her side. 

** You can’t go out to-day, Miss Camden,” in 
atone of decision, ‘‘there is a storm coming 
on. 

“Oh, I shall be back before long,” she 
answered carelessly, and laid her hand upon 
the door. 

** Please do not go, Hil— Miss Camden.” 

The gentle voice, the detaining hand, his | 
hesitating use of her name, caused her to lin- | 
ger for a moment, but the old wilful mood was 
upon her, and with an impatient gesture, she | 
repeated her assurance. Galbraith drew back 
stiffly, and in silence returned to the drawing- 


| 


4 


Once out, with the bracing wind blowing and 
the light snow-flakes falling about her, Hilary's 
ill-humor vanished and she laughed with pure 
child-joy as the snow was driven in her face, 
making her blink and stumble, but she did not 
notice, till she had walked a long distance, 
how the wind was rising and the flakes growing | 
larger and falling more densely ; she looked at 
her watch, haif-past five and it was growing 
dark. She turned to retrace her steps, but the 
snow had covered her footprints. She walked 
steadily on for a while, trusting to luck that 
she might be in the right path, for as yet she 
had no apprehensions. However, she was very 
| glad when she saw, a few feet in advance, a 

tall, dark figure. She quickened her pace and 

soon came alongside of the Rev. Mr. Blair. 

‘**Mr, Blair!” ‘Miss Camden! ” simultane- 
ously. Explanations were made and the min- 
ister at once said that Hilary should go home 
with him as they were near the Manse. 

“The Manse!” she exclaimed. ‘Why, I 
thought I was close to the Hall.” She laughed 
over her mistake and scouted the idea of 
Lady Florence’s being anxious, 

‘*T will do my best to make you comfortable, 
Miss Camden; if you will come.” 

Hilary looked up in surprise at the tone of 
voice. There was a pleading, humble inflec- 
tion in it that she had never heard before. 
She accepted the invitation gladly, for this 
was the first frolic since leaving her old home, 
and she enjoyed it all the more. 


The Manse was a large, roomy house, ten- 
anted only by the minister, a distant elderly 
cousin of his, and two domestics. Mrs. Mac- 
dougall, the cousin, was a kind, fussy old body, 
and did her utmost to provide for Hilary’s com- 
fort. So while she was attending to hospitable 





duties, Mr. Blair and his guest were left alone | 


in the old-fashioned parlor, an apartment 
which gave the gir! much astonishment. It 
was handsomely furnished in the style of fifty 
years ago, but there was an air of cosy comfort 
in the high backed settee, standing before the 
tire, the zieaming brass andirons, the gray cat 
on the rug, purring softly. Hilary sat down on 
the low seat and warmed her hands at the 
bright blaze. He remained standing, and once, 


glancing up in his face, she found his eyes | 


fixed intently upon her. She let her own fall 
quickly, but he still continued to gaze as if 


striving to impress an indelible remembrance | 


of her upon his memory. Suddenly he stopped, 


and taking one of the little warm hands in his, | 


‘“*Miss Camden, I have long in- 


said quietly: 
Can you guess 


cended to ask you a question. 
what it is?” 


“Why, no;” she cries quickly, but a sudden | 


fear seized her and she remained still. 

** Miss Camden, I love you and wish to make 
you my wife.” Little did he think that she 
was saying to herself: ** How prosaic! Just 
like him.” 

‘*Have you no answer for me? 
truly, I do indeed.” 

‘**] can not give the answer you wish, Mr 
Blair, because I don't love you and never 
could,” 

**Oh yes! I would teach you, I would make 
you love me!’ 

** Forced love is 


I love you 


never true,” said Hilary, 


‘“‘and I know, Mr. Blair, I could never love | 


you.” 
* My dear Miss Camden, pray do not be posi- 
tive; it often leads to untruth.” 


She flushed angrily and wondered that his | 


dictatorial spirit pervaded even hislove making. 

‘Surely you do not wish me to give you vain 
hopes?’ she asked. 

"No; but lam confident that you are mis 
taken.” 

* Then please let me teli you that I am not 
mistaken,” she cried vehemently. 

lie had reserved a forcible argument (so he 
thought) for the last, and now brought it for- 


ward, 
‘It is mot merely selfish passion which 
prompts me to inake this proposal. I perceived 


long ago that your soul is in peril and, as my 
wife, | could take active measures to bring you 
to a sense of your dapger.” 
scornfuily, ar 
vhether the active measures would take the 
im of whipving or solitary confinement, 
‘Thank you, Mr. Blair, I can take care of my 
own soul. Hle was shocked at her presump 
n and did not answer for a moment. 
‘Miss Camden, I assure you that many wo 


She smiled 


1 paused toconsider 


nan would take eagerly what you spurn so 
readily. I would not gain anything by such an 
alliance, but you 
Then if the other women will take you, for 
goodness sake yo and offer yourself!’ she cried, 
now thoroughly angry, and rose from her seat. 
Oo ynent y dear Hilary, [I may call 
you so I know that 7 
Supper is) ready came in shrill tones 
from below, and Hilary, glad to escape, ran 
swiftly from the room, down the narrow flight 
of stairs and neariv Knocked her hostess over, 
‘Why, bless me!” ejaculated the old lady, 
vhat’s your hurry Hilary had difliculty in 
keeping her countenance, but passing it off as 
a joke, she followed Mrs. Macdougall into the 
dining-roon 
No sooner was the meal over than the min 


seen apain that 


ister disappeared and was not 
evening. 

Hilary was given a large, comfortable room, 
which she rightly guessed would belong to the 
future Mrs. Blair, and she amused herself with 
wondering whether Mr. Blair would keep his 
promise, and torment her till she had to yield 
the point. ‘‘If he does I'll speak to Sir An- 
drew,” she muttered. At the mention of Gal 
braiths name she suddenly started aud remem 
bered his anxious face that afternoon. Would 
he be uneasy about her, would he care if she 
never returned safely? she asked herself and 
something whispered yes. He had looked so 
kindly, had spoken so eagerly, that she felt he 
would care very much, But despite the feeling 
of gratification which attended this knowledge, 
there was a great, vague, undefined longing in 
her heart. 

At breakfast the next morning Mr. Blair had 
resumed his usual reserve and gravity, and 
when Hilary spoke of returning to the Hall at 
once, as the storm had ceased, he did not de- 
mur, but immediately offered his services as | 
escort. She thanked him, but declined, and 
was greatly relieved that he did not press the 
matter. But she reckoned without her host, 
however, for when she came downstairs to bid 
Mrs. Macdougall good bye, he was standing in 
the hall, his great coat on, and the sleigh was 
at the door. He offered no explanation, and 


Hilary, though greatly annoyed, deemed it best | all the happy, eager light gone out of his eyes. 


to submit quietly. No word was spoken until 
they reached the Hall, then, as he assisted ner 
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| you.’ 








is not final; I am going to speak to Lady 
Florence.” 
‘*“You may speak to whom you }ike, Mr. 


Blair,” exclaimed Hilary, indignantly ; ‘* but it 
will not influence me in the least.” 

She ran into the house without thanking him 
for his kindness, and on the stairs encountered 
Sir Andrew. He looked as calm as_ usual, 
though his face was a trifle pale, but when she 
attempted to brush past him, merely saying, 
**Good-morning,” he grasped her hand and in 
an agitated voice, inquired where she had been. 

how had she got home. She related her ad- 
venture as briefly as possible, then tried to 
escape, but he held her arm tirmly. 

‘Why did you not let us know, or send a 
message? We—TI have been very anxious.” * 

He did not tell her that he had spent a long, 
lonely night on the moors, seeking her 

“Oh, I knew that as long as 1 was back in 
time to wash the pug, it would be ail right,” 
she answered gaily. 

‘* Do you think that is all we value you for?” 
asked Sir Andrew, gravely. 

**Oh, dear, no!” in a mocking tone, ‘SI dress 
Lady Florence, read, sing, play, besides m k 
ing myself generally agreeable.” 

He turned abruptly and left her standing on 
the stairs, half-defiant, half-penitent. An 
hour later, Galbraith opened the door of his 


| : . 
| aunt’s boudoir. 


‘**My dearest boy, come here,” and Lady 
Florence beckoned with her eau-de-cologne 
bottle. He seated himself and without preface 
said : 

‘*Blair has been with me for an hour and 
said that he had spoken to you about—about 
Miss Camden.” 

Lady Florence’s flood-gates of eloquence in 
the cause of matrimony now opened and she 
began a long and very wordy exposition on 
Hilary’s extraordinary good-fortune, and the 
advantage she would derive from her position 
as the wife of the Rev. John Malcolm Blair. 

**But she bas not accepted him!” cried An 
drew, in black dismay. 

“On, no, but it is only maidenly modesty 
that makes her say ‘no’ at first. <A girl's way, 
my dear, that you men can not appreciate.” 

**T will not let her marry hii it I can help 
it,” he said decidedly. 

‘*My dear Andrew! and he is so good a man 
Iam sure——” 

‘* Poor drivelling idiot!’ muttered the baro 
net, very disrespectfull, no doubt, but the poor 
fellow was in a bad temper; then aloud, * He 
shall not marry her, I say!” 

**T declare, Andrew, you are a perfect dog in 
the manger. You don't want the girl yoursel! 
and you won’t let Mr. Blair have her.” 

*“Tdo want her myself,” he burst out, ‘‘and 
that’s just che trouble.” Before Lady Ilorence 
could speak he was gone, banging the door 
after him. She then proceeded to work herself 
into hysterics, which she managed without 
much trouble, her nerves were so weak, poor 
thing! 

Hilary did not see her worthy patroness until 
the next day, and it was then that the un 

nleasant bone of contention was _ produced. 
Lady Florence opened the campaign by remark- 
ing on the beauties of the scenery about the 
Manse, its spacious rooms, 
architecture and its estimable owner. Hilary 
met the charge bravely and then ensued a 
| skirmish, out of which she came undoubtedly 
the victor. Lady Florence lay flushed and 
panting on the sofa. She was deeply offended 
at Hilary's triumph and determined to resent 
it. 

| ‘* Well, Miss Camden, since you do not accept 
| Mr. Blair's kind offer, there is only one thing 
| left to do, and that is to leave Galbraith Hall.” 
| Hilary hesitated a moment before she an- 
swered, ‘I will leave to-morrow, if you wish 
it, but I must first have your reasons for my 
dismissai !” 

‘*Reasons! miss, reasons! I have private 
| reasons of my own. Pray do not be imperti- 
nent.” 
| ‘* Private or not, Lady Florence, I must have 
| them.” 

‘I declare this is really shocking! Are my 
own opinions to be dragged to the light by 
a--a—— 
oa Lady-help,” suggested the girl scornfully. 

‘Yes, yes, a lady-help; a mere upper ser- 
vant.” 

‘*Lady Florence, I already know what I am, 
but I am waiting for your reasons.” 
| The vapid, blue eyes were turned upon her 
| with a doubly vapid expression, but the steady, 
determined gaze of the brown ones cowed 
| them. 

**It is really most unreasonable of you, Miss 
Camden ; but as I suppose I will have no peace 
until Itell you, I shall, ahem, give my reasons,” 

‘*Thank you,” murmured Hilary. 

Lady Florence bridled at the tone, and re- 
| quested her companion to observe that what 
she did she did of her own accord and was 
by no means forced, She paused, fidgetted, 





| 





reasons. 7 
| ‘*My nephew, in a fit of petulance, yesterday 
| gave me to understand that rather than let 
| you marry Mr. Blair—I don't see his objections 
|}atall. Iam sure that a kinder, better—but as 
| I was saying, rather than allow you to do that, 
| he would marry you himself.” 

‘Very kind of your nephew, indeed,” mur- 
mured Hilary. 

**Pray do not interrupt. Now everyone 
knows how kind-hearted Sir Andrew is, but no 
one with any common sense would take him at 
his word in such a matter.” 

** OF course not,” echoed Hilary. 

‘* Again I must beg of you not to interrupt. 
[am convinced that when you think of all the 
disadvantages which must arise from such a 


“IT have never entertained the idea, Lady 


Florence,” answered Llilary, smiling scorn- 
fully. 
“Oh!” exclaimed her ladyship, much re- 


lieved by this announcement and aliowing 
herself to be betrayed into a truer statement 
of the case. 

‘My nephew, last evening told me he loved 
you, but in all probability it was in a burst of 
good will and pity for your position, in fact it 
is, as [ know from certain 
spoke. But as you can see, difliculties may 
arise and you will not be offended if I ask you 
to—to—discontinue your services, but of course 
in no hurry.” 

Hilary felt very naughty and wiiful just 
then, and a wild desire came over ber to shock 
Lady Florence, to give all her pinched, parched- 
up puppets of propriety a good push, that they 
might tumble one after the other, so, drawing 
herself up to her full height, she said very 
calmly and deliberately: ‘If your nephew is 
really in love with me, Lady Florence, I don’t 
think 1 shall leave ; it might give him severe 
pain, 

Her auditor sat with open mouth, gazing in. 


to vacancy as Hilary walked slowly out of the | 


room, and was hardly surprised when she saw 
Sir Andrew dash forward with 
* Bravo! bravo! Hilary!” 

No sooner did the ‘ mere upper servant’ hear 
the ecstatic cry than she ran as fast as her feet 
would carry her, across the hall, up the stairs 
and into her own little sitting-room, the door 
of which her nervous fingers vainly endeavored 
to lock. Across the hall, up the stairs into the 
little sitting room pursued Sir Andrew, 
troubled by no thought of propriety. 

‘You have said it! You have said 
he exclaimed triumphantly, ‘‘ and I know it is 
true.” 


“ What is true?” she inquired with a steady | 
voice, but her cheeks crimsoned and her eyes | 


drooped. 
**That you will stay here if I love you, and I 
do, Oh Hilary, I cannot tell you how I love | 


a only said it as a joke. I was angry at 
Lady Florence and wished to annoy her,” she 
protested. 

‘Do you really mean that?” he said slowly, 


“Oh, dearest Hilary, don't be hard on me be 


| cause I have been slow to discover the treasure 
** Your answer | within my reach. 


I have been very stupid and 


a shout of | 


it!” | 


its picturesque | 


| 


} 
| 


NIGHT. 
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| often rude I am afraid, but I love you now, I 


love you now!” 
‘*f was not in earnest, Sir Andrew. 
forgive ine for the untruth. 


Please 





‘* Hilary, can you look into my eyes and say 
that it was a joke!” 

She looked straight into the sclemn grey eyes 
and a problem swiftly worked itself in her 
brain. ‘To be Lady Galbraith was very tempt- 
ing, but a dark face, with loving, passionate 
yearning in it came before her. Ina flash she 
understood the longing which had filled her 
heart, and answered in a firm voice, ‘‘I said it 
as a joke.” Then, seeing the pain in his face. 
she exclaimed, ‘‘Oh, I never meant to hurt 
you! Iam sosorry, I am indeed!” 

‘Don’t pity me,” he muttered, “it is my 
own fault. If I had been kinder you might 
have learned to love me.” 

** You have been nothing but kindness itself, 
but—but--” 

**T see,” he said simply and left her. 

Hilary then sat down and took herself to 
task for the wilful thoughtlessness, which had 
caused three good men pain and sorrow. She 





coughed, even cried a littie and then gave her | 


words which he | 





spared no reproaches, but laid her conduct 
clearly before her, ferreted out every trivial 
naughtiness, and scolded herself severely for it. 
But there was a stronger cause for joy than for 
penitence and, try as she wouid, visions of Dan 
and Canada floated before her and, at last, in 
despair of getting her thoughts in better order, 
read Dan’s last letter, in which he renewed his 
appeal—the first time since her departure 
then seated herself and wrote a long, long let- 
ter in reply, a synopsis of which would prob- 
ably be, ‘‘ My dear old Dan, Iam coming home 
to you.” 

Meanwhile, downstairs a stormy scene was 
going on; Lady Florence had told her nephew 
of Hilary’s dismissal and he, in argry tones, 
ordered her to remand the hasty decision. A 
brish: discussion followed, in which Sir Andrew 
won. but his triumph was useless as Hilary 
was determined to return to Dan. So ina few 
weeks, she left Galbraith Hall and Andrew 
squared his shoulders and met his sorrow 
bravely. 





A few months after Hilary’s home-coming, 
the following announcement appeared in the 
Times: 

BLALi—GALBRAITH—At the residence of the bride’s 
nephew the Rev. John Ma'colm Blsir and Lady Florence 
Galbraith were united in holy wedlock by the Rev. James 
Macdov gall. 

The paper was sent to Mrs. Forres, junior, 
and as she and her husband paced up and 
down the old lane, one morning in June, they 





union, you would abandon the idea altogether.” | had a merry laugh over it. 


** Dan,” said Hilary, suddenly, becoming very 
grave, ‘‘there is only one thing wanting to 
make me perfectly happy.” 

“IT thought you were perfectly happy,” 
tone of reproach. 

“You have left nothing undone to make me 


ina 





| 80; but Ishould like to know who my parents 


were, and to see my father if he is alive,” re- 
plies Mrs. Dan, soberly. 

** You may find sut some day, dearest ; but 
please don’t let that trouble you; you have 
me, 


‘““Of course I have,” and then followed one 


| of those delightful littl interludes, not to be 


interpreted by outsiders, 

Miss Pringle, now very old and infirm, but 
still in the position of Gossiper-in-Chief, watch- 
ed the happy pair from her window. 

** Well, [ allus did say thac there wus luck in 
odd numbers, and if that ere guirl had let 
things go straight, she might have been my 
lady now.” 

The story had been wafted over the Atlantie, 
how, who can tell? 

**She was brought here on the last day of 
the eleventh month, and she went away on the 

the fifi h--no seventh, an’ I reckon there were 
other odd numbers. Well, she’s choose her own 
lot. Humph! Some people wouldn't take luck 
if it was throwed at ‘em.’ 

[THE END.] 


= “eo — 


Don’t Do It, 


Don't bring that sour face home to dinner, to | 


depress wife and children. What if you have 
had business annoyances, can’t you leave them 
behind long enough to enjoy a repast with 
your family? And please to consider thas 
others have their troubles as wel] as you. Your 
wife has hers in the household, yet she meets 
you with smiling face. You never would be 
able to read in it that the butcher sent the 
wrong roast for dinner, or that the vegetables 


| bought early in the morning were not sent 


ho.e until she almost despaired of having 
them at all, or that the milk had soured (had it 
caught a reflection of your face?) or that the 
cat had got into the parlor and destroyed her 
pet vase. 

But you--all the troubles and annoyances of 
the day are clearly photographed on your 
visage. The sour look is still there, just as it 
was when you finished reading some very un- 
oeneery business letters. You blew up 
your bookkeeper, and the scowl with which 


da ergs 
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the whole u 
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stern lines (and bowlines) about your mouth 
j} are drawn down just as they were when you 
refused to endorse a neighbor's note. 

You don’t mean to carry clouds into the do 
| mestic firmament, of course not. It is only be 
| cause you don’t think, and perhaps this gentle 


| you did it still lingers on your brow, while the 
| 





and well meant hint may do you good,— 7'e.xus 
Si/tings. 
iin tle = 
Vagaries of Sleep-walkers. 
Dr. Haycock, the eminent Oxford divine, 


would often rise from his bed at night, give out 
his text, and, while fast asleep, deliver an ex 
cellent sermon upon it. He was frequently 
watched, but no amount of tugging, pulling, o1 
pinching ever succeeded in arousing him. 

Dr. Macknish of Edinburgh, gives an account 
of an Irish gentleman who swam more than 
two miles down a river, got ashore, and was 
subsequently discovered sleeping by the road 
side, altogether unconscious of the extraorai 
nary feat he had accomplished. 

Dr. Pritchard had a patient who was particu 
larly fond of horse exercise, and used to rise at 
night, find his way to the stable, saddle his 
horse, mount the animal, enjoy a gailop, and 
finally come back, knocking at his own front 
door in a somnambulistie condition. He was 

; cured in a manner sufficiently funny to be 
| worth recording—-his servants tickled the soles 
of his feet. 

The memory of sleep-walkers is occasionally 
prodigious under the influence of the dominat 
ing impulse that moves them. 

Moriarty gives an instance of a poor anid 
illiterate basket-maker, who was unable to read 
or write; yetina state of sleep he would preach 
fluent sermons, which were afterwards recoy 
nised as having formed portions of discourses 
he was accustomed to hearin the parish churc!: 
as a child more than forty years before. 

Quite as strange a care of ‘“‘unconsciou 
memory” is referred to by the eminent Dr. 
Abercrombie. A girl given to sleep-talking 
was in the habit of imitating the violin with 
| her lips, giving the prelim’nary tuning and 
scraping and flourishing with the utmost fidel 
| ity. It puzzled the physician a good deal until! 

he ascertained that when a child the girl live: 
| in a room adjoining a fiddler, who often pe: 
| formed on this instrument in her hearing. 

On the other hand, it must be admitted tha 
somnambulists occasionally do very fooli 
things and make odd mistakes. A young ma! 
of whom Petrus writes, used to get up in lh 
sleep, climb to his castle battlements, sea 
| himself astride them, and then spur and whij 
; the wall, under the impression that he wa 
mounted upon his steed. 

To come to a more amusing instance of 
somnambulistic feat, Prof. Fischnell of Bas: 
writes of a young student of Wurtemberg Co 
| lege, who used to play hide-and-seek while fast 
asleep. His fellow students knew of his pri 
pensity, and when he bezan walkiny, threw 
bolsters at him, which he always eluded, jump 
ing over bedsteads and other obstacles place’ 
in his way. 














He Had Feelings. 


** Will nobody separate t hose dogs,” exclaime 
the humane man, with righteous indignation 
‘““Have you no feelings, sir?” he continued 
addressing a big fellow who seemed to | 
taking a delighted interest in the combat. 

** Feelin’s, man?” was the reply. Feelin's 
I've got a ten bob bet on this tight, and m) 
dog's on top. ‘Old'im, Zeke! ‘Old ’im!” 


_ -- — 


The Benefits of Knowing French. 


Customer— You don't call this sky-blue stull 
milk,do you? You ought to call it milk and 
water, instead of milk ! 

Milkman (politely)—So I do, sir. I always 
say Milk eau which, as you are a man of educa 
tion, yeu will know is foreign for water. 
| always keep within the law, sir. 


_—— 7+ _ 


No Advaiitage Gained. 


‘* Mamma, dear,” said Janet, ‘at what time 
in the day was I born?” 

** At two o'clock in the morning.” 

** And at what time was I born?” asked Jack. 

“ Not until eight o clock.’ 





“Ah,” cried Janet, “my birthday’s longer 
than yours!” 

** Well,” said Jack, ‘‘ what's the use of being 
born before it’s time to get up?” 





And Very Quickly, Too. 


Here is the last of a shoemaker, beyond which 
let no cobbler go. A lady complaining that the 
soles of her shoes were too thick, the artful 
manufacturer said to her: “Is that your only 
objection to them, madam?” 

“Tt is,” the lady replied. 

“ Well, then, madam, if you take them | 
think I can assure you you will find that objec- 
tion gradually wear away.” 
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Where Love is Throned. 








* Bath, Iam going a-vay.’ 

She glances into his tace_ with 
startled gray eyes. 

To little Beth Lester this dark-eyed hand- 
some man of the world is a very king among 

en, 
rae Randolph sees that frightened look, and 
his handsome lips curl involuntarily. 

He is accustomed to homage from women, 
and no longer prizes it ; rather, looks upon it 
as a tiresome nuisance, an unmitigated bore, 

Young, rich aud handsome, the gods have 
done their utmost in showering upon him the 
richest gifts within their grasp, 

Tnere is nothing in life left for this fortunate 
young man to desire save happiness. 

“ Strange perversity of human nature, which, 
with everything desirable, still cannot be 
happy. . 

He gazes into the-sweet, childish face up- 
lifted to his own; and, somehow, a _ wistful 
look creeps into his eyes, and a strange longing 
ior happiness steals into his heart. 

* Yes, Beth,” he says. slowly, ‘‘I am going 
away from Deepdale—going home to the city. 
I have been here too long already—-for my own 
peace of mind,” he adds, with an involuntary 
sigh. 

Beth feels her heart beat fast, and a tinge of 
color touches her cheeks for an instant. 

She is not a beauty, little Betn—a pale, slim, 
gray-eyed girl, with a mass of golden hair and 
a sensitive, red mouth. 

She isthe bread-winner of the family, eking 
out their slender income by putting to practical 
use her one talent. 

She paints beautifully, and the pretty little 
scenes, the fans, the decorated china tea ser- 
vices, the fantastic placques— which are, at the 
time my sketch opens, the chief craze among 
ladies of fashion—all find ready market, and 
the proceeds go to swell the Lester exchequer. 

But poverty, toil ; nothing in all her previous 
experience has equalled in pain and grief the 
sorrow which now stares her in the face—the 
parting with Guy Randolph, Only (woman’s 
pride comes to her aid) he must never know it, 
never suspect, 

“Vd rather die!” she pants, low under her 
breath, 

Guy Randolph had taken her slim little hand. 

They were alone, sitting upon the beach, with 
old ocean sitting at their feet and a golden sun- 
set overhend. 

‘** Must you gosoon?” asks Beth, tremulously. 

«To-morrow |" How pale he is, and his voice 
trembles perceptibly. ‘‘ Beth, I may as well 
make my confession and be done with it, other- 
wise you will think meanly of me when I am 
gone.” 

He turns and faces her calmly, and their eyes 
me+t ia a long, long look. 

** Beth, Iam going to be married!” 

It he expects her to faint or cry out or make 
any visible sign of emotion Guy Randolph is 
greatly mistaken. 

Her teariess eyes never droop, her gaze never 
wavers, and her voice is firm now—quite firm. 
Yet she has had her death blow. 

* Allow me to congratulate you,” she says. 

A red flush flits over his dusky, handsome 
face, and a strange, lduging look comes into his 
eyes. 

‘It is not my doing,” he goes on doggedly, 
“it is alla family arrangement ; the old, stale 
plan for chaining together two vast estates, 
and I——” 

She puts up one hand with a weary gesture. 

“Don't!” shesays,sharply. ‘‘Mr. Randolph, 
all that explanation is unnecessary, and only 
lowers you in my eyes. As if a man could be 
coerced into marriage against his wiil in this 
day and age of the world! Shall we go home?” 
she adds, lightly. “ Ah!"—arising at once to 
her feet—'‘ there is the tea bell. and I must con- 
tess 1 am prodigiously hungry.” 

He sets his white teeth hard into his under 
lip as he moves away at her side, a slim figure | 
in snowy white, with a Jacqueminot rose at 
her throat and another in her belt. 


wide open 


winter. 
she has wronged the gentleman to whom she 
| 





| more.’ 


knew the talk to wet heated or noisy. 
and politics rarely came up, and never in any 
controversial way. 
people 
meet and pass each other at sea, 
a few signals; ask each other's reckoning, where 
from, where bound ; perhaps one supplies the 
other with a litule food or a few dainties ; then 
they part, to see each other no more.” 


said, **[ avoid as much as I can,” adding, ‘‘ so 
say I of dinner popularity, lords and lionism. 
Keep it; give it to those that like it.” 
subject of evening parties he expressed himself 





Up at the pretty white cottage, which, with 
the grounds surrounding it, is Mrs. Lester's | 
sole possession, they tind that lady—a pale, 
delicate woman in deep mourning—awaiting 
them with ill concealed impatience, 

**Mr. Arden 1s coming to morrow, Beth,” she 
announces at once, 

Bechs tace grows alittle whiter and a hard 
look glitters in her gray eyes, making them 
gliut like steel. 

‘**He will remain all summer,” continues 
Mrs. Lester complacently, ““and I hope you 
will be glad to see him, Beth.” 

Beth arches her eyebrows. 

“Of course—why not?” she 
lessly. 

Aud then Mr. Randolph betrays his uncon. 
scious interest; and Mrs. Lester sends Beth to 
bring tea, and vouchsafes to explain that Mr. 

\rden is an old friend of the family—very 
much in love with Beth. 

Guy Randolph listened with a strange pang 
it his heart. 

He realizes all at once, with a sudden shock, | 
that he has given his heart over into Beth Les- | 
ters Keeping. | 

And he is engaged to Grace Darrington, the 
fashionable beauty, away in distant New York. 

And Beto? She will marry Mr. Arden and 
be happy? The thought stings him. 

Ile goes out in the moonlit garden that night | 
and paces up and down for an hour, thinking | 
lt linking. 

He loves Beth, and feels deeply the mistake 
of marrying one woman, while his heart—every 
throb of it—belongs to another. 

“IT will go home and see Grace,” he decides at | 

ist: “‘and though it may be a cowardly thing | 
to do, I shall ask her to release me.” 

He returns to the house and bids them good. | 
night and good-by, for he will be off early in | 
the morning, before they are up, he says. 

When morning dawns he never dreams of ! 
the little white-robed tigure which, at a certain | 
window, concealed behind the blinds, is watch- 
iug for a last glimpse of the well-beloved face. 

Watching in the early day dawn—for she has 
heen at that window all night long, star- 
‘uy her lonely future in the face with wild, pit 
for, Heaven help her, she loves him 
loves Guy Randolph with all her heart. 

[hat hateful Mr. Arden is coming to day,” 

says to herself an hour or two later, as, 
fler a short nap, she dresses herself to go 


returns care- 


‘ us eyes 


She teeis that there is a tiresome siege before 
her tor her mother is very desirous that Mr. | 
\‘rden shall woo and win her daughter—Mr. | 
Arden, who is worth a cool million. 

Beth, who has always looked upon Mr. 
Arden with calm indifference, regards him now 
With absolute horror. 

‘I hate him!” she declares. 

li isa whole week, however, before the gen 
tleman arrives—detained by business. a tele 
Kram informs them, 

\ iniddle aged man, but with a look of happi 
" ss upon his broad face which Beth has never 
Observed there before, 

»smething has happened, surely, and Beth 
has not long to wait before she discovers what 
itis 

‘lam very happy, Miss Beth,” he begins as 
s00n as he finds her alone, which Mrs, Lester 
arranges as speedily as courtesy will admit. 
2 oe as if I must confide in you,” he goes on 
Siowly 

Bein looked up from her embroidery. 

His face is fairly radiant as he goes on with 
Out preamble 

“ Miss Beth, lam engaged to be married to 
the loveliest girl in New York, in my opinion,” 
he adds, modifying his statement. 

eth laughs gleefully —actualty laughs? 
ho I am so g.ad,” she beyins, then stops 
Short, 

‘The young lady was previously engaged,” he 
£Oes on slowly and ponderously—" ove of those 
absurd matches arranged by parents which are 
4 living disgrace Lo the enlightened nineteen) 
century, Of course | was wretched when ! 
earned the truth, and I only discovered acci 
dentally that she had learned to care for me, 
And now she has broken ber uncomfortable 
bonds, and we are to be married this coming 


freely, when Mrs, Carlyle, in conjunction with 
her mother, attempted one 
‘The other week,” he says, ‘Jane audaciously 
yot up a thing called a so ree, one evening, that 
is to say, a party of persous who have little to 
do except wander through a room, or rooms, 
and hustleand simmer about, all talking to one 
another as best they can.” 


| United States 
sorely taxed by dinner parties, the funereal | 
gloom of which he thus describes in a letter to 
| 
| 
| 


|} atthe same moment. 
lapse of an hour and a haif, the usual struggie 
of crinolines takes place, and the ladies soar to | 


funereal gravity moves upstairs 


met to pay the last homage 
friend, and were glad to have accomplished the 


rite in 
party is sometimes strengthened by a rich in- 
| fusion of new company from without, and the | 
languid circulation is thus improved, and then | 
you eclipse yourself when you like, or remain | 
till twelve o'clock, draining the 
dregs.” 


|} an improvement 
when the bottles were emptied pretty quickly, | 
In a shepherd's dress, and 


from ; ; 
Shepherd, James Llogy, caime to dine for the first 


for a maa, I must say! 





Do not think, dear Miss Beth, that 


was betrothed. By a strange coincidence it 
transpires that he, too, has learned to love an- 
o*her woman ; and he called upon Grace to ask 
her to set him free at the same time that she 
had decided to beg him for a release. By the 
way, you know the gentleman, I think. A 
very worthy young man—Guy Randolph; and 
by the same token, as the Irish say, there he is 
now,” 

Beth turns a pair of startled eyes in the di- 


rection indicated by Mr, Arden, and she sees | 


Guy Randolph—Guy Randolph, smiling and 
care free. 

He is up the veranda steps and into the room 
in the shortest possible time. 

Mr. Arden slips out into the garden. 

Then Guy lifts Beth’s small hand and presses 
his lips upon it.” 

*T am free, Beth, he whispers, softly. ‘* Mr. 
Arden has told you all, I know. That foolish 
bond is cancelled, and a mad mistake prevented 
—the mistake of marrying one woman when I 


CORONTO 





SATURDAY 


| time with Sir Walter Scott. Finding Mrs. 
Scott lying on the sofa, he immediately 
stretched himself at full length on another 
sofa, for as he explained afterwarcs, “I 
thought I could not do better than to imitate 
the lady of the house.’ At dinner, as the wine 
| passed, he advanced from ‘‘ Mr. 
“Shirra” (Sheriff) ‘“ Scotr,” “ Walter,” and 
finally ‘‘ Wattie,” til at supper he convulsed 
every one by addressing Lady Scott familiarly 
as **Charlotte.”"—London Tit-Bits. 


} 
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Sudden Change of Subject. 
Mr. Smallpurse (who has carefully figured up 
| the cost of two theater tickets and the street 
car fare)—Do you enjoy the drama, Miss Gehall? 
Miss Genall—Oh, very much; but I become 
entirely worn out every time I go. You see the 


then it takes fully an hour to get supper at 
Del's, and after that comes the long ride home, 
and the hackmen do poke so, you know. 

Mr. Smalipurse—U m--er— What do you think 





loved another. Grace Darrington loves Max | of Browning ?—N. ¥. Weekly. 
Arden. And now, Beth, tell me, darling, do anita ee eer 
you—can you—love me? Will you be my own 

wife?” Two Ways. 


There is only one answer for Beth to make— 
an answer which she has never regretted, 


—___—_ —~o- —__—____— 


The Labor of Dinner Parties, 
—— | 

One of the penaities of fame is to receive a 
shoal of invitations to dinner parries; and 
whether a man be a politician or an author, he 
cannot very wellignore such invitations, Din- 
ner parties sometimes serve a very useful pur- 
pose by putting a rich man in a generous frame 
of mind. Without a doubt, the way to his 
heart is often through his stomach. It is not, 
however, against charity dinners that many 
good men have protested, but rather against 
social dinners, which are a great tax upon a 
busy man’s time. 

Gustave Dore, the great artist, liked English 
people and their ways, but not their dinner 
parties. ‘‘Ic is the dinner parties that kill 
me,” he said once. ‘‘Mon Diew! how long 
they last, and how stupid they are!” 

Oliver Wendell Holmes expressed the same 
conviction. On his last visit he was over- 
whelmed with invitations. The dinner parties 
of London, he remarks, are very much like the 
same entertainments among his home acquaint- 
ances, 

“Thave not the gift of silence,” he says, 
‘and lam not a bad listener, yet I brought 
away next to nothing from dinner parties 
where I had said and heard enough to fill a 
magazine article. After I was introduced to a 
lady, the conversation frequently began some- 
what in this way: 

***It is a long time since you have been in 
this country, I believe?’ 

“*It is a very iong time: fifty years and 


’ 


SS eee 


*** You find great changes, of course, I sup- 


“* Not so great as you might think. The 
Tower is where I left it. The Abbey is much 
as I remember it. Northumberland House, | 
with its lion, is gone, but Charing Cross is in 
the same place. My attention is drawn especi- 

' 
| 


| pose ?’ 


ally to things which have not changed—those 


which I remember.’ 

“That stream was quickly dried up. Con 
versation soon found other springs. I never 
Religion | 


People—the right kind of 
meet at a dinner party as two ships | 
They exchange 


Carlyle was not a social man. ‘‘ Dinners,” he 
On the 


in Cheyne Row. 


When John Lothrop Motley represented the 
in London, his patience was 


his wife: ““Slowly and sadly we sat us down, 
and precisely the same dishes in exactly the 
| same order are placed under our noses, exactly 


‘Then after the normal 


as if they had 
to a deceased 


a becoming manner. After coffee, the 


cup to the} 


Many a young author, who has jumped into 


fame, pictures the intellectual treat he is going 
| to have over the dinner 
wili be grievously disappointed 


table of his host. le 


In one respect literary dinners of to-day are 
upon those of a past age, 


hands fresh 
Ectrick 


with 


sheep-shearing, ‘that famous 





£n Unfortuna‘ 





Mr. Franklin de Belleville—I'm mighty glad 


w n't have to wc rk this lawn mower then, a 
No; you'll have nothing to bother you but the furnace. 


Mrs. de Bell ville (vleasantly) 
De Belleville (fiercely, after an in'erval of gloo 
Puck, 





| strenuously along with the 
f 


First Dame—Do you ever go through your 
husband's pockets in the morning ? 

Second Dame—-Huh! Catch me 
until morning. I go through them before he 
goes out in the evening. 


—_—_—_ ~e- 


Not So Ead As It Might Be. 
Young Wife—Yes, I am worried. You see. 
George has gotten into such a habit when we 
go to the theatre of going out between the acts, 


Friend—Oh, my dear, you look at it the wrong | 
way ; you ought to be thankful that he comes | 


in between the drinks,—7¢e.ras Siftings. 
-_—_ oe <a 
Natural, 


_ Remsen Kuhler (to his groom, with severity) 
Stanley, I hear that you were a little off when 
you came home Jast night. 


Stanley— Yis, sor; it wor me noight off.— 


Puck, 


tee 


A Miss. 


Old Gent (evidently under great 
strain) —See here, sir; [ want to speak to you, 
sir, You were at my house until very late iast 
night, and afier my daughter went to her room 
I heard her sobbing for an hour. You're a vil 
lain, sir, and I’ve a great mind 

Young Man~— Sobbing? 

O. G —Yes, sir. How dared you to insult — 

Y. M.—1 wouldn't think of such a thing. Be 
lieve me. 

O. G. (tempestuously) 
her, sir? 

Y. M.—I 
poor to marry.—.V. }. 


What did you say to 
merely remarked that I 
Weekly. 


eee enecemennes 


Time to Reflect. 


Sweet Girl—Oh, this is so sudden. You 
must give me time to retleer-—~a week at least 

Fond Lover—Certainly. Iiven if you should 
accept to-night it would take abouc a week to 
get an engagement-ring made, 

Sweet Girl—Um—perhaps sou'd better take 


was too 


| the measure of my finger now, Georze. 


A Barberous Joke. 


Barber (a new hand)—Ilave you got a mug, 





; Sir? 


McTurk—I have, sor!*and I want it shaved, 
dom quick.— Texas Siftings. 
—_—-- ~~ — a 
No Bald-headed Idiots 
Eli Perkins, 
World, says: 


writing to the New York 
‘“*[Tmetin Tacoma an old friend 
in the editor of the Globe. When Lasked him 
if he had seen my last jetter in the World he 
gravely scratched his bald head and solemn; 
replied: ‘“ Yes, Eli, [hope Ihave.” Between 
Eli Perkins, and the New York Wor/d and the 
Orting Oracle the country will some day dis 
cover that the editor of the G/obe is bald. But 
nobody ever saw a_ bald headed idiot. the 
Oracle to the contrary notwithstanding. — 7’ 
coma Globe, 





A Warrior Bold. 

A lawyer gave a dinner party, after which 
the gentlemen retired to smoke and chat. All 
at once he got up, took doynasword which 
formed part of arrophy ad, brandishing it in 
the air, exclaimed 

“Ah! gentlemen, I +l a!l never forget the day 
when I drew this blade tor the first time!” 

** Pray, where did you draw it?” said an in 
quiring guesr. 


al 











the supernal regions. ‘I'ne male survivors pre-} “At @ ratlle,” was the lawyer's simple re 
tend to be relieved, and to diaw nearer and | joinder. ; 

affect to talk polities, althougn nothing is ever | ‘i 

said; and pretend to drink wine, although not |} 

a pint is consumed, Horses in Battle. 

* Then, after the normal twenty minutes are! War-horses, when hil in battle, tremble in | 

past, the solemn question, ‘A little more | every muscle and groan deeply, while their | 
| wine?’ is propounded, and procession with | eyes show deep astonishment. During the | 


Battle of Waterloo some of the horses, as 
they lay on the ground, having recovered from 
the first agony of their wounds, fell to eating 
the grass about them, thus surrounding them 
selves with a circle of bare ground, the limited | 
extent of which showed their weakness. 

Others were observed quietly grazing on the 

tield, between the two hostile lines, their riders 

having been shot off their backs ; and the halls 
tlying over their heads, and tumult behind, be 


fore and around them, cavsed no interruption 
tothe usual instinct of their nature. Ic was 
i also observed that when charge of cavalry 
; Went past near [{o apy otf he stray horses 
already mentioned they would set off, form 


f their mounted com 
it riders, gallop 
rest, not stopping 
:tal shock with the 


themselves in the rear 
panions, and, thouzh wi 


nor flinching when the 
enemy took place. 


e Reminder. 


cold weather is coming on, {for one thing. I 
a [te ~ = ws ” a 


my silence)—Well, You're a cheerful companion | 





Seott,” to | 


play is seldom over before haif past ten, and | 


waiting 


mental | 


| Which ultimately cost him his life on the scaf 


‘CORTICELLI 


NIGHT. 5 


KENNEDY'S EXHIBITION SALE 


OF 
BOOTS AND SHOES 
Visitors to the city should avail themselves of the 


| Continues to be the center of attraction. 
opportunity to call and secure some of the many genuine bargains, 

| TAN COLOR GOODS 

Gentlemen’s Tan Color Lace Boots, regular price $4, exhibition sale price $3. Gentlemen’s 
| Tan Color Lace Boots regular price $2 50, exhibition sale price $2 Ladies’ Tan Color Low Lace 
| Shoes, regular price $2, exhibition sale price $150. Ladies’ Tan Coior Low Lave Shoes, regular 
| price $1.25, exhibition sale price $1. Misses’ Tan Color Low Lace Shoes, regular price $1, exhi- 
| bition sale price, 80c. Soys', Misses’ and Children’s Wigwams 50c. Bargains in all classes of 
| footwear. 


THOMAS KENNEDY & CO. 


'186 Yonge Street 186 Four doors north of Queen Street, west side 


Housecleaning Time. 


LADIES | 
LOOK HERE! 


What do you want 

better than PHENIX 

} LESSIVE to assist 

;. you in this laborious 
work? 


For any cleaning purpose it has 
no equal, Buy only the imported 
article, with address of manufae« 

es turer on every package. 
a 


al. PICOT 


ie se PARIS, FRANCE. 
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HB, Clarke & Co, 


105 King St. West 


HAVE RECEIVED FRESH CONSIGN 
MENTS OF 


Toilet 
Brief 


and 


Dressing 


BAGS, &c. 
FINE ENGLISH WOKSTED PANTS 





At the battie of Kirk, in 1745 Major Mac 
donald, having unhorsed an English ofticer, 
took possession of his horse, which was very 


| beautiful, and immediately mounted it. When 


the English cavalry tled, the horse ran away 
with its captor, notwithstanding all his efforts 
to restrain it; nor did it stop until it was at the 
head of the regiment of which, apparently, its 
master was commander. The melancholy and 
at the same time, ludicrous tigure which Mac 
donald presented when he saw himself the 
victim of his ambition to possess a fine horse, 


Made to order and got up in first-class 
style 


FOR $5.00 


fold, may be easily conceived. 


' 
—___—_—_—eo——.nkr?k RR —_—_ee_ 


FLORENCE SILK MITTENS 


Fit and Workmanship Guaranteed 
AT 


TEMPLE OF FASHION 


The engraving 
shows the atest style | 
made trom Florence 
Kniiting Sik in Pe-- 
fect fitting shapes 
and lined throughout 


wrist and back with 

silk: they make a 569 Queen Street West---New No. 
most durable and ae ' 
rashionabiearticie for J, W, Cheeseworth 


ladies’ wear. Observe 
the brand Florenceon 
each box as sold by 


TAILOR AND DRAPER 


106 King 


cealers. 


This pattern sent 
postpaid to any ad- 
dress for $2, in three | 
colors blue, 
blue and brown; three 
other patterns, $1.76, 
$1.65 and $1 50 each. 
<cendto 


SILK CO.) 


St. West 


navy | SPECIAL LINES 


Nerges, Lawn Tennis and Summer Suitings 





Also a large assortment of 


ST, JOHN's, P. @. 


Cheviot and Worsted Trouserings 


THE 


CHAS. ROGERS & CONS (0, 


AIMITEI 


' 
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= i —— = 
REMINGTON = STANDABD = TYPEWRITER 
Its Durability and ease of manipulation are 
admitted. Recent speed tests have proven it to 
be the fastest writing machine in the world 
If interested, send for full report 
GEO BENGOUGH. 36 King Street Eas 


NEW DESIGNS 
80,000 Copies Sold in Two Weeks |) 


EDGAR SALTUS’ GREAT BOOK | | : 


The Pace That Kills. Buy of the Manufacturer and Save Money 


PRICE 50 CENTS annie 
For Sale by All Booksellers J. YOUNG 
l\ITHE LEADING UNDERTAKER 


THE NATIONAL PUBLISHING COMP’Y | 847 Yonge Street, Toronto, 


TELEPHONE 679. 
TORONTO 





LATE OF R. HAY & CO 


95 and 97 Yonge Street 
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Bohemian London. 


I have lived abroad a great deal, and have 
wandered from one European city to another, 
Paris, Vienna, Rome and Venice have, for 
longer or shorter periods, been my “resting 
places,” but I hold that, as the old song has it, 
*‘ there is ne'er a city of them all” like old Lon- 
don; the London of Dickens and Thackeray. 
There is no other city inthe world where Bohe 
mian society can be so thor>ughly Bohemian, 
nor so thorough'y enjoy itself, and to my mind 
Bohemia has generally a good time of it. I 
think when one has lived Bohemian fashion one 
never cares very much again for the conven 
tional ways of life. They are indeed flat and 
stale (we will leave unprofitable out) and 
although the makeshifts and shabbiness are 
sometimes a little irksome yet the abundant 
good humor and enjoyment of things as they 
come make up wonderfully for small annoy- 
ances. I pause a moment to wonder what the 
stout old gentleman yonder on Dann avenue is 
saying to the lady in brown. I suppose he is 
asking a subscription for a church or hospital 
it must be that for he is smiling blandly as he 
leans towards her, using his arms wind mill 
fashion as he expatiates upon his theme, which 
is evidently an architectural one for just now, 
I take it, he is showing her the size and shape 
of a window, being all the time utterly oblivi 
ous of the rain-patter on his top hat, while his 
companion looks vainly about her for shelter, 
and stands with gathered-up skirts, prepared 
to make arun forit. I should I am sure, and 
leave my clerical friend to discourse to thin air 

Bat I must return to my 
ittle 4 >-peep and have lost 


and thick rgin 
moutons. I feel like! 


Some people think that Bohemians 


my sheep. I 
are not good people; that there is something 
shady, and not altogether perfectly respectable 
about them. Not so,my friends. Do not labor 
under a mi 
mians ar» men and women who work fora 


kinds, great and small 


staken idea. In most cases Bohe- 


living. Artists of all 
painters, sculptors, musicians, literary people, 


newspaper men, women who teach in public 





and private. Of course, as in every hive, there 
are the drones—loungers who come and go, but 
who always possess some talent or other. 
There u will meet brilliant conversation 
alists, shed men of letters, successful 


There 


hear pol -mical discussions, criticisms 


and unsucressful artists of all kinds. 
one will 
on oratory—political and controversial, and 
phifanthroy speculations on the abuses of 
society, interspersed with the graceful chatter 
nd pleasant voices of women. Convention 
ality of the cumbrous and stupid kind is done 
away with, and litt 


he theater, or the art galleries, 


le excursions are planned, 
such as visits tot 


or perhaps a run out of town to Surbiten, or a 


drive to Hampton Court, the gentlemen always 


paying the expenses among themselves, and 
nearly always asking those of their lady-friends 
' 


who can least afford to procure any pleasure 


out of their own small earnings. I remember 
when Dot and I had but one evening-dress 
apiece. lack grenadines they were—or had 


been. At the 


ments of a green and sickly hue, if viewed by 


time I write of, they were gar 


the garish light of day, but 


ig done up with pale 
pink r.bbons ne night, and the next with 
old gold or jet, it was truly marvellous 
to nore how well, nay, downright ex 
travagant we !'coked when arrayed in them 
for Miss Andrews’ dancing class, which class 
assembled on Tuesdays and Fridays trom 7 
ID Ls posed of grow up adies 
and g ! | 1 { the da nus 
I sdays ) Fridays, for which we r 
« ism’ i i ,and th } lieg 
of gz tw r vn pa ilar friends, 
Miss Andrews’ appearance on these interesting 
occas vas lara ristic. Her bob-curls 
were of he stiffést and corksecre wiest kind, 
and so firn uttached to the main building 
( for » one might erm the structure at the 
back hat there was no fear of her dropping 
then 1iowsoever much she might leap and 
caper. Her bombazine gown of antediluvian 
fa t scar ike fe far short of the 
f! t ga pie Ww fh chaste ankles 
mod h irgin white, and her low 
broad dancing s s, which, certainly, in their 
shap ind fit, lef nothing to be desired but 
th ferat smaller size. An amber 
necklac which she always wore, even at 
night, I believe, as a charm the only one she 


had, surrounded her fair throat, and was tied 
| 


with a bow of ribbon at the back, from which 


long streamers, known as ‘follow me lads,” 


} 


waved upon the breez+, but which failed in 
their mission, for the lads would not come to 
the beck of the fair one. 

I remember a very dark colored gentleman, 
supposed to be of fabulous wealth somewhere 
out in Jamaica, who never missed the dancing 
jesson. Dark as night was he, although his 
mame was Day, and very much set was he on 
Dot, but she would have nothing to do with 
him, though the other girls were only too 
pleased when he asked them to dance. 

No, no. Dot always asked a couple of Bohe 
mian friends, one of themacelebrated reviewer 
of scientific works whom we will call Percy, 
and the other a handsome, clean-!imbed young 
fellow, an artist in the terra cotta line, who 
simply adored my little friend. Hard-working 
little Dot! So pretty and clever and so honest 
and true! Such a cheery little woman, too, 
when things were looking blue and pupils were 
hard to get. Once when I was ill for a fort 
night aod made sure that I would lose my | 


situation at Haverstock Hill, Dot, whose after | 








noons were at the time disengaged, trudged 
out daily, and took my place and taught my 
pupils, thus keeping the place open until I was 
up and about again, and all the time she said 
nothing about it until she brought me my 
check at the end of the fortnight, 4nd a rare 
squabble we had over that money too. How 
well I remember it, and how Dot used to ‘‘do 
up” my room in the early morning before she 
went to work, making all things sweet and 
pleasant for me, and arranging the few flowers 
some girl friend had brought the evening before, 
and then again the pleasant chats at night, 
with a new book from Percy or a tiny terra 
cotta figure from Druce. We were nothing to 
each other, just two struggling 
humanity thrown together in Bohemia for a 
little space, that is all. And it is all over now 
and my Dot has vanished from the scene. But 
| all this time I have left Miss Andrews capering 
and courting and working briskly away among 
her pupils, while Dot whirled slowly and har- 
moniously round the room in Percy’s arms, 
looking up at her partner every now and then, 
|as though appealing to his manliness and 
strength (he being all the while but as a reed 
in her dainty hands), which is very flattering 
to the male biped, while Birdie Gray, with her 
quiet matronly figure and sensible face, would 
smile encouragingly at me from the corner, 
| where she sat talking to the fat German pro- 
fess r, (by the way I think we shall soon have 
a wedding in Bohemia), while I wearily played 
waltz, quadrille and waltz again, buoyed up by 
the knowledge of the nice littie supper we 


would have when it was all over, up in Birdie | 


Gray’s room. And so the evening would 


wear away, and presently Mr. Day and his | 


companions would wrap up their young lady 
friends and hie away merrily with them to 
their respective homes and we would run up- 
stairs, while Percy and Druce went out to 


the Grid, returning laden with the good things | 


of life, consisting generally of stewed kidneys, 
Oh, those kidneys! lobster salad, cake, lager 
and cigarettes. And then the little parcel of 
books, “just out,” that Perey would produce 
and present to Dot, with always one for me, 


atoms of. 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


monthly during the season, the first occurring 
onO tober17. The Chautauquaorchestra, aug- 
mented to twenty professional musicians, under 
the leadership of Mr. Arthur Depew, will take 
part in all the concerts, and should form 
a most desirable background to the series. The 
| beginning may be small, but there i+ here the 
possible origin of Toronto's permanent profes- 
sional orchestra, if properly supported, and if 
properly prepared, a matter that I have no 
doubt Mr. Depew will give his best attention 
to. The soloists at the first concert will 
be Mr. Henri De Besse, violinist, who 
will make his Toronto debut on 
occasion; Mr. Herbert L. Ciarke, who is too 
popular to need praise in advance at my bands; 
W. E. Ramsay, similarly favorably known ; 
Miss Marie C. Strong, the well-known con- 
tralto of the Harmony Club; Mrs. Marie Har- 
rison of St. Catharines, a very pleasing so- 
prano, and Mr. Frederick Warrington whose 
popularity has been long established, who will 


also act as musical director. 
* 


The new Academy of Music will open on 
Thursday, November 9. Precisely what at- 
tractions Mr. Greene will open with has not 
yet transpired. I have watched the building 
of this room with interest, and I venture the 


prophecy that it will be a gem acoustically. 
* 


A Harvest Thanksgiving service will be held 
in St. Simon’s Church on Tuesday evening, 
October 8. The following is the musical pro- 
gramme: Processional hymn, 382 Hymns, A. 
|} and M.; Preces and responses, (festal), Fallis ; 
Special Psalms, Gregorian; Magnificat and 
Nunc Dimittis, Bunnett in F ; Anthem, O Give 
Thanks Unto The Lord, E. A. Sydenham; Hymn 
before sermon, 386 Hymns A, and M.; Hymn 
during Offertory, 3384 Hymns A. and M.; 
Offertory Introit, All things come of Thee O 
Lord and of Thine own have we given Thee; 
| Recessional Hymn, 383, Hymns A, and M. 
There will be a sermon by Rev. J. C. Roper, 
rector of the Church of St.- Thomas, Toronto. 
The offertory is in aid of organ fund, J. W. F. 
Harrison, organist and choirmaster. 

METRONOME, 





too! Dear Perey, and he would perch himseif | 


on an arm of Dot's chair while Druce sang us 
Zz 


something in his rare tenor; and Birdie wou'd | 


talk to her professor, (2 thorough Bohemian), 


and Monsieur and Madame Roland, proprietors | 


of the Pension, where all these things took 
place, would nod and smile 
French to one another, while I—but never 
mind about me. Then would come more 
songs, merry and sad, and clever chats about 
literature and art; theaters and churches; and 
the supper being over, and the lager gone, our 
friends would go, too, after making an appoint- 
ment for the regatta down at Gravesend and 
a dinner in the evening and the drive home 
along Piccadilly in a couple of hansoms of 
which Dot used to say, ‘‘that two women ina 
hansom was a waste of good material.” And 


so our Bohemian club would break up and our | 


friends, would go, and Dot and Birdie and I 
wou!d sit awhile and ponder over our scanty 
wardrobes and 
wear at the forthcoming festivity and gener- 
ally end in a resolution to ‘‘do up” the shabby 
gown once more, buy a ribbon for last year’s 
bonnet and trust to youth and health to make 
us look nice. We would sit and chat toa late 
hour of the night amongst ourselves and so 
lighten our coming labors and long day’s teach- 
ing; while Miss Andrews squeaked dismally 
on her violin in the adjoining room, till 
Madame Roland would come to the rescue and 
silence the evil spirit, while such rest as ever 
the great throbbing heart of London gets, 
would fali upon the quiet house. Kr. 





A Jarvis Street Query. 
On a ver® common qiestion 
We fain would call a halt, 
When we hear the people talking 


Of the beauties of asphault 


Tren the man who in prenouncing 


Thinks he wears the champion belt, 





Will with air of wisdom tell you 
Of the beauties of axp/ 

Tell 1 urt ft pa t 
I+ } or pl r ph 

And wh .t’s the wa Tr 
J pr ur 1 and spe 





Many of my readers will remember Signor 
Perugini—Johnny Chatterson, in the vulgar 
who was oncetheromantic tenor of the 


Well, rumor hath it 


tongue 


Holman Opera Company. 


that he will shortly marry the _ irrepres- 
sible Emma Abbott with her thirty 
dresses from Worth. And all this before 
the § monument to the late lamented 
W ethere Li nis een ere ted D JCS she not 


remind you of the widows in A Woman Hater? 


paper, with delightful acidity, 


says that ‘‘it will be a double blessing to the 


deaf tenor, who will have all the enjoyment of 
seeing his millionaire prima donna wife upon 
the stage without being able to hear a perform 
ance of an Abbott opera. Thus does nature 
sometimes make our misfortunes blessings in 


disguise,” 
* 


Mrs. B. R. Nicholson, who as Miss Berryman 
was for seven years the leading soprano of the 
choir of the Church of the Redeemer, will 
henceforth make her home in Toronto, and we 
may hope to hear her in our local concerts this 


season, 
* 


The Vocal Society he!d its first rehearsal on 
Monday evening most gratifying 
results. The old memers of the society turned 
out in force, seventy-eight offering themselves, 
together with twenty four new applicants, all 
well equipped as to voice and ability, a telling 
argument in favor of the theory of selection, | 
Mr. Bourlier tells me that there are still some 
thirty applicants waiting their turn for future 
The rehearsal itself was most satis 


with the 


vacancies, 
factory, four new pieces being sung in excel 


| lent style. 


> 

A move in the right direction has been made 
by the establishment of a series of People’s 
Popular Concerts, though tha title is somewhat 
tautological. These concerts wil! take place | 





and chirp in | 


puzzle over what we would | 





The Drama. 


Roland Reed in The Woman Hater has been 
a source of delight to thousands at the Grand 
| Opera House this week. The Woman Hater, I 





| understand, has been, from a financial stand- 
point, a tremendous success wherever it has 
appeared since Mr. Reed started with it in 
Boston a month ago. And when one goes to 
see it and watches its absurd commencement 
develop with kaleidoscopic changes into side- 
splitting complications still more deep and 
more absurd, one understands why in The 
Woman Hater Roland Reed is finding a 
‘*barrel” of money and the public a ‘‘ barrel” 
of fun. 


* 

To attempt to convey an adequate idea of 
this play ina brief epitome is impossible. It 
| is easier to describe the contents of a large 
piano warehouse than a small toy shop. For 


| the same reason is The Woman Hater hard to | 


| describe. The progress of the story does not de- 
pend on a few large and important actions mov- 
| ing naturally to their conclusion. It depends 
| rather on the occurrence of nuinberless small in- 
cidents—they might almost be called accidents 
| —in the life of the hero which keep him ina 
| series of comical situations, but v. hich gradu- 
ally move along to a suitable finale. I shall 
attempt, however, to present some idea of this 
| play. Mr. Samuel Bundy, who has the reputa- 
tion of being a woman hater, is a wealthy old 
| bachelor, living in a New York hotel. His 
principal crony is George Dobbins, a retired 
coffee merchant, with whom he plays whist 
and quarrels very frequently. The so-called 
woman hater has a heart of tinder, however, 
and one day confesses to his astonished friend 
before he had become 
Caroline Brewster of 
Saratoga and had proposed to her by 
letter. But as he had received no 
answer to his missive he concluded he had 
been rejected with scorn and in consequence 
| had let bis guileless heart be ensnared by the 
charms of a certain Mrs. Joy, a widow who re- 
sided at the same hotel. After much trouble 
he offered his hand to Mrs. Joy and was joy- 
fully accepted. A short time after, being 
thrown into the company of Mrs. Walton, 


that three months 
enamored of Mrs. 


; another bereaved lady stopping at the hotel, 
he proceeded to tell her of his engagement to 
Mrs. Joy, but she misconstrued his introduc 

| tory words into a proposal of marriage to herself 
and before he knew very well what had hap 
pened she had accepted him. And while he was 
bewildered by this state of affairs, to add to his 
torture, he received an answer from Mrs. 

Caroline Brewster to his long-lost letter, in 

which she accepted him and informed him she 
would be at the hotel the next week. To 

escape this dilemma Mr. Bundy gave out that 
he had gone to Saratoga and then shut him 
self in his own room, from which position he 
wrote the same love letter daily to each of his 
three 
and Bundy and his friend Dobbins formed a 


fiancees. This could not last, however, 


plan to rid him of his numerous prospective | 
brides. Dobbins announced that Mr. Bundy was | 


slightly non compos mentis, and this soon had 
the effect of causing the three ladies to desert 


him. But Mrs. Joy, the favorite, was informed 


of the little game that had been played and | 


consented again to become Mrs. Bundy, Just 
after the ceremony and before starting on the 
wedding tour, Bundy got into a peck of trouble 
which finally resulted in his being mistaken 


for another person and being conveyed very | 


forcibly to a private lunatic asylum. After 
many amusing incidents in the asylum his wife 
appeared onthe scene, his identity was establish 
ed and he went on his wedding journey at last. 


| To the main plot, of whose diversions this | 


sketch gives but a feeble idea, there are 
attached several tributary plots which assist in 
the complete formation of the play and add 


much to its merriment. 
a 


It strikes me that in the characters of Bundy 
and Dobbins there is an approach to some of 
Dickens’ creations. The picture of the two 
fussy old gentlemen who play whist together 
and generally quarrel violently before they 
part, seems like some of the eccentric indi- 
viduals portrayed by the great novelist. But 
Roland Reed's voice will never allow one to 


imagine he is anywhere else than in the land of 
the Pilgrim Fathers. It is a voice one rarely 
hears on the stage, but its rich nasal tones are 
vibrant with dry Yankee humor. And when 
to this down-east Yankee voice is addel a 
nasal organ of generous proportions project- 
ing from the base of a dome of thought 
whose ample area_ is added to by a 
wig of bristling auburn hair one is ready 
to laugh before the actor saysa word. There 
is no unctuousness in Roland Reed’s imper- 
sonationof Bundy. He is intensely in earnest 
and entirely unconscious of the comedy of 


this | his situations. There is no fun for him, but the 


world looks on and laughs at his perplexities. 
Mr. Reed sings the topical parody, It Was a 
Dream, excellently, and his New Medley Duet, 
sung with Miss Ruth Carpenter, was very well 


received. 
* 


The support was excellent. Mr. Ernest Bart- 
ram as Dobbins, the retired coffee merchant, 
acted his part with a great deal of ability, and 
much of the dry humor of Mr. Reed himself. 
Mr. Harry A. Smith as the light-headed ex- 
professor, and Mr H. R. Davis as Di. Lane the 
manager of the asylum acted their parts 
in avery natural and finished manner. Miss 
Isadore Rush’s statuesque style of beauty har- 
monized well with the part of Mrs. Joy, which 
she handled admirably. Miss Carpenter was 
very pretty and clever as Alice Lane, and Mrs, 
Myers took the part of Mrs. Walton, widow 


number three, in a very creditable manner. 
e 


Next week the famous actress Janauschek 
will present the following plays at the Grand 
Opera House: Monday—Mary Stuart; Tues- 
day—The Women in Red ; Wednesday matinee 
—Mary Stuart; Wednesday—Meg Merrilies ; 
Thursday—The Women in Red; Friday—Wo 
man of the People; Saturday matinee—Meg 
Merrilies ; and Saturday evening—Macbeth. 
Mme. Janauschek is a consummate artiste. 
The power, the passion, the force, the effec- 
tiveness and the greatness of her genius have 
been recognized by the ablest critics of two 
continents, and scholarly pens in Europe and 
America have paid glowing tributes to the 
transcendent worth and artistic value of her 
acting. Words of praise at this late day are 
hardly necessary to improve a record which is 
well nigh complete, and which is one of the 
most remarkable in the history of the stage. 
To-day Mme. Januschek stands without a rival 
in tragedy on the American stage, and with 
few, very few, actresses even in the dim back- 
ground who give any promise whatever of 
attaining greatness. The power to move, 
excite, sway and thrill an audience of culti 
vated persons is still hers. 


Woman Against Woman, which has been 
shown at the Toronto Opera House this week, 
is atearful tale. There is much that is funereal 
in its composition. Its action is slow moving, 
and its speeches long and dreary. Its plot is 
safely commonplace, and full of unhealthy sen- 
timentalism. But those who go to see East 
Lynne and weep would probably like the play 
o* Woman Against Woman. It only requires 
a death at the end to be the most tragic kind of 
atragedy. It bas not even an Irish policeman 
or a Dutch saloon keeper to relieve its sombre 
sadness. The only funny man in the play is a 
drunken, good-for-nothing villager, and he does 
not get half a chance. I always sympathize 
with actors wrestling with a bad play. They 
are almost certain of condemnation, whether 
they deserve it or not. In this company are 
two or three people who, I think, deserve some- 
thing better to work on. Miss May Wheeler's 
impersonation of the leading role, showed a 
capable young actress laboring under difficul- 
ties. Next week, My Partner, 





| Icalled the other day at the Rossin House to 
have a few minutes of an interview with the 





ladies who are entering on a theatrical career 
with Mr. Roland Reed. I was successful, how- 
ever, only in finding Miss Carpenter. 

“Ob, yes!” said that lady in answer to my 
query, ‘‘I like the stage very much. Of course 
I have only been on a little while, but I do en- 
joy the life.” 

‘** You had a tiresome journey yesterday,” I 
remarked, for Mrs. Carpenter, who is traveling 
with her daughter, had explained to me the 
discom‘orts of the previous day's travel, while 
the daughter was curling her pretty blonde 
hair. 

* Yes,” she asserted : ‘‘two hours to wait at 





Niagara and play in the evening.” 

‘*Now, tell me honestly, Miss Carpenter,” I 
began in my gravest and most inquisitive tone, | 
“do you think it possible for any one to play | 
love who has never been in love?” The mother 
smiled, Miss Carpenter hesitated, while I ven- 
tured the opinion that we might expect a con- 
fession. None came, however, for the bright 
little lady assured me that she considered it 


‘all acting.” 

A clipping from a Pitts»urg paper was shown 
me, It predicted success for ‘‘Alice Lane.” 

She had, as she told me, laughingly, ‘‘a |} 
young man all to herself, in the play.” 

Dressmakers are a nuisance according to 
Miss Carpenter. Her dresses suited her well 
as a whole, but one had been undergoing re- | 
piirs, additions and alterations ever since she | 





| 
| 
| 
| 


| had it. 
‘Our dressmaker gouged us,” she exclaimed, | 
emphatically, ‘‘ for some of them are coming to 
| pieces, They were sewed I expect with a hot 
needle and a burnt thread,” 
This last sentence sounded rather vindictive 
in tone. Overwork and overstudy had broken 
down Miss Carpenter’s health some months | 


|} ago; but now she thought she was having 


| rather an easy time. 
DRAMATIC NOTES. 


Mile. Rhea’s new play, ‘‘ Josephine, Empress 
of the French,” has caught on in the out-of- 
| town theatres. 


Lydia Thompson will tour America this sea- 
son with a comedy company. Her repertoire is 
to consist of short plays, three of which will 
| constitute an evening's bill, 
| The attempt made by Helen Barry to take a 
leading juvenile role in a play entitled Love 
and Liberty at the Union Square Theater, New 
York, last week has been severely denounced 
by the critics. The reason for the denunciation 
of this actress’ attempt to pose as an ingenue is 
simply because she’s not built that way, bein 
| ofan ample type of beauty that ill accords with 
|; such arole, Some other actresses could make 
a note of this with profit. 








The Empty Nest. 


Por Saturday Night. 

One day I wantered by the way, 
And spied upon a li nb 

A nest forsaken, hanging lone, 
From long exposure dim. 

And as I looked, I thought I heard 
A warble from the Past, 

Sweet music, as of singing birds, 
Came floatiag on the b'ast. 


I listened to its sweetness, till 
The Present passed away, 

And round me floated in the air 
The Past, so blithe and gay 

And in those bird-like notes I heard 
A voice, that now is stil’, 

A voice whose carol charmed my ear, 
And held me ‘gainst my will. 


l also heard, as iia dream, 
The songs from j) outhfal throats 
That ever round the home-nest clings, 
And on the z*phyr floats. 
I heard the pretty warb'ing n tes, 
I saw the warblers, too, 
A bevy of the brightest sp ites 
That e’er in home-nest grew. 


A rustling of the leafless boughs, 
Stirred by the passing breeze, 

The swaying of the empty nest 
Amid the forest trees 

Recalled my wandering thoughts again, 
From straying to the Past, 

Ani sadly wended | my way, 
Th nking of joys, now past. 


My nest forsaken, silent, lone, 
My pretty warblers fled ; 

Some gone to sum:ner climes to build, 
Some numbered with the dead. 

My cheery help-mate lying low 
Within the grave, at rest, 

And I, alone, in?rm and old, 


Bide near the empty nest. ARCHIB Ma 


Shakespearean Ghouls. 


For Saturday Night. 

Great Bard, thy muse, like Atlas, holds a heaven 

Of literature above our pigmy souls 

Tae science of its shining stars enrols 

Full many a modern sage, to whom is given 

A parasitic fame for having strive. 

To search the sparkliag spaces of thy mind 

Fear not, O Bard, though iafi lels unkind 

The Maker from his universe have driven 

On their poor charts. Forgive such crack-brained spit 

(These ‘‘ undevout astronomers are mad”) 

And in the bitter curse which thou didst write, 

Include them not, although in truth as bad 

As body-snatcher is the impious wight 

Who delves, to earth thy living name from sight 
Wituiaw McG 


The First of October—The Opening of 


Pheasant Shooting. 


A ballad of grouse in Dumfriesshire I sung, 
A ballad of partri iges buck in East Kent, 
A ballad of cricket—in em bryo—rung 
Through my ears, all the summer, Wherever I went, 
And now when the leaves are wi h ru-ting besprent, 
And the moon of September no !on ser is young, 
I dream of the glorious days I have spent 
In a Kentish October, the pheasa ts among. 


A vision of Indian summers —of sky 
As b ue as Australia’s, of frost-sharpened eves 
And frost-sharpened mornings, of patches of rye, 
Left for feedi.g and cover, of hop-po'es in sheaves, 
A vision of woods in spring glory of leaves 
Were it not for the crimson and gold in their dye. 
And the curly black dog, who the pheasants retrieves 


And the liver and white do:, who gets when they lie! 


The squire and the keeper in brown velveteen ! 

The parson short-skirted, and out of his c'oth 
A jacket from Norfolk, a kilt from Kildean, 

With splendid young fellows, six-foo‘ers, in both ; 

A flash of go'd feathers—young cocks of full growth, 

A salvo of guns from the corner, unseen, 

Then lunch with brown ale (and Miss Mab), all are loath 
When the sq ire gives the word “take the dogs up” ate’ 
DovGias SLADEN fn the Illustrated Syorting and Diamut 

News 


Love Makes a Change. 





** Tam sick of the world,” he said ; 
**T am sick of the world and of life ; 


Of the double-faced hypocrisy, 
And the stra'n of the godless strife 


**T am sick of the fools that succeed ; 
I am sick of the sages that fil ; 
Of the pitiless laughter of wea th, 
And of poverty’s pitiful wail. 


**T am sick of the devils that leer 
At inno ence passing by ; 
I will bar my door to the world ; 


I will lay me down and die.” 


But there came a change as he spoke, 
And the mists were burned away ; 

And the midnight darkness of his despair 
Was turned to jocund day 


And the sun burst forth once more, 
Till his glories fitled the skies, 

And the magical p wer that wrought the change 
Was one look in a woman's e) es 


Arcady 





I recollect th’ enchantea land, 

With sweets and joys on ev'ry side, 
Where musi: thrilled and soft airs f saned, 
Where everything was glorified, 

Arcady, O Arcaly 


But that—ah, that was long ago! 
Still plainly now can I recall 
Thy beauty in its sheen and glow, 
Thy mem'ries yet my soul enthrall, 
Aready, O Arcady ! 


The sun has never shone 8») bright 
As in thy careles+, fair domai. ; 
The moon ne'er pours such mel ow light, 
Nor ever falls auch ple want rain, 
Arcady, O Arcady ! 


No flowers ever smell as sweet 
As those that grew thy flelcs among ; 
No waters murmur at my feet 
The songs they sang when I was young, 
Arcady, O Arcady ! 


There once again I'd fain abide 
I search for it on every hand; 
But though I seek it far and wide, 
I can not find th’ enchanted land, 
Arcady, O Arca ty 
Epiru Sessions Turrae. 
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Noted People. 


William Black, the novelist, is making a 
study of Mary Anderson for his next story, 





John Wanamaker is said to carry the heavi- 
est life insurance in the United States. It 
amounts to $1,200,000. 

Oliver Wendell Holmes recently remarked 
that death bears as pleasing a face to an old 
man as sleep to one who is tired. 

Edward Bellamy, the novelist, is described 
as a Slender, rather good-looking man, whose 
appearance does not suggest anything ‘‘lit- 
erary.” 
ord Tennyson has fully recovered his health 

Haslemere. He is looking forward to the 
criticisms on his forthcoming poems with all 
the ardor of youth, 


at 


Rosa Bonheur, who is over 70 years of age, 
is making studies of Buffalo Bill’s Indians and 
ponies for a large painting. Parisian art is 
willing to give the wild west a show. 

Amy Levy, the young English girl who attain- 
ed literary fame not long ago by the publication 
fa volume of poems and a novel, has recently 
She was a daughter of 


died at the age of 23. 
one of the proprietors of the London Tele- 
gd mph. 


George William Curtis is a determined-look- 
ing, concentrated mannered, polished-spoken 
man with the clean-shaven upper lip and iron 

»y side whisker of the proverbial English 
barrister. 
sixty less five months. He affects Staten 
Island and a pince nez and he once preached a 
sermo 
Louise had intended to pass the 
§ m abroad, but the Queen, who exercises 
a t despotism over her family, interfered 
with her daughter's projects of travel, for even 
after a Darby and Joan month at Osborne Cot- 
tace. the Princess was not allowed to quit the 


*rincess 


country, 


abode for a time at Balmoral. j 


He is above society, and is six and | 


but has been ordered to take up her | 


audience. 


possessed the evil eye, brought ill-luck with 


Livry was burnt alive in the only ballet Offen 


score. On the other hand 


upon the stage, that it is a good sign. 


sight of a hunch-back and not touch his hump. 
The diva will in fact go out of her way and 
dodge after one a mile to get a chance to do so, 
as if by accident and without being seen. 


Princess Victoria of Prussia has, it seems, 
taken up the pastime of driving horses and 
carriages as a means of banishing the humiliat- 
ing thought of the perfidious Battenberg, and 
her efforts in this direction have met with con- 
siderable success. During the past season 
| quite one of the sights of Homburg has been 
the Princess’s figure perched up on a smart 
trap which rattled away over the stones as 
merrily as if the road was built of the latest 
invention in wood-pavement. Princess Vic- 
toria, moreover, is an ambitious young woman, 
and is not content with driving the dog-cart, 
pony-trap, or even the phaeton, which satisfies 
most ladies. Se aspires to the honors of the 
box of a four-in-hand, and has expressed de 
cided views of the subject of tandems, 
foriner she can drive with great ease and dash, 
; and frequently astonishes the whole of Hom- 
burg by swooping down the Louisen Strasse 
with her highly-mettled team well in hand, and 
all the family perched up behind her. The 


| be a daring horse-woman herself but a few 
| years ago, and would ride at the head of her 
| regiment at full galop on a review day, the 


events o e last ears have very much 
svents of the last two years have very muct 


the papers have been announcing that the | shaken her nerves, and she now has tremors 


Empeor William gave a present of £2,000 to | 
( nel Kuester, ‘‘the inventor of the new | 
smokeless powder.” Co!onel Kuester is the | 


director of the Spandau Powder Factory, and | 


which a few years ago she would have laughed 
to scorn. 


— > — 


Youth. 





he merely directed the experiments with the | 
8! eless powder, which was invented by 

| 
Carl Falkenstein, a chemist at Vienna, 


Lady Randolph Churchill, who was Miss Jen- | 


nie Jerome of New York, has, under the signa- 
ture of Jennie S. Churchill, recently published | 
a very interesting account of a trip to Russia, 
She has become thoroughly identified with her | 
husband's country and politics, and was the | 
founder of the Primrose League, named in | 
} r of the late Earlof Beaconsfield, although | 
it now denied that the primrose was his | 
fa ite flower, 


No man of letters works harder than Mr, | 


Wa Besant, the novelist. He is at his desk | 
at eight every morning and writes steadily till | 
iune) In the afternoon he generally goes for 
a stroll, and after dinner takes another trick | 
Mr. Besant, like Anthony Trol- 


at the wheel. 
] s no believer in waits for inspiration. 


He turns out his “copy” with marvelous re. | 
guiarity. Heis quite a Socialist in his views, | 
ye’ he gets faney prices for his books, and he | 
has lately raised a considerable row because | 
some one was selling his autograph without | 


\ission trom head-quarters. 


Gounod, the veteran composer of Faust, is a | 


sympathetic mannered man of a sentimental | 
turn of mind, with the softest of smiling blue 
eyes, and a full beard of old gold streaked with | 
grey. He is given to posing on occasion and 
there is just the slightest touch of affectation | 


in his manner, but this soon disappears on ac- | 
juaintance, and he has a great horror of any- 
thing cold and stiff. He is always lively and | 
generally full of new ideas and he is fond of in- | 


dulzing in metaphors. Despite his intense | 
reliziousness, he is not a profound thinker, yet 
he wears a seal-skin cap and a fur collar. He | 
isseventy-one and France is, as she ought to | 
be, proud of him. | 
stoi, the Russian novelist, is organizing a | 
society for the preaching of the advantages of | 
poverty, and, oddly enough, he has received an 
of ‘f support from the richest man in all 
i! Russia— Prince Yousoupoff. Yousoupoff | 
is wever, a8 mean as he is rich, and counts 
every kopeck that he is forced to disburse. 
N if his servants can stay with him long, 
Sl y because they do not get enough to eat, 
Dut as the Prince himself thinks a piece of cold | 
ud a slice of dry brown bread a repast | 
“ y of Lucullus, his domestics can hardly | 
| ipon themselves as ill-used, and so their | 
On!y remedy is departure, 


y Colin Campbell, whose much taiked of | 


n * Darrell Blake” is recently published, is | 
al { hand at journalism, and has often en- 
livened the columns of the Saturday Review | 
W her pen, but she has now transferred her | 
services to Mr. Edmund Yates’ journal, to 
W she contributes under the nom de plume 
of Vera” something or other with a Russian | 
Stiell about it. Her book is dedicated to ‘*‘ My 


laexorable Critic,” who is presumably * Atlas.” | 
Lady Colin lives in a flat in Carlisle Mansions, | 
Close to Vietoria station, and is a neighbor of 
Mr. T, P, O'Connor, who abides in the same | 


block of model dwellings. 

\' the banquet given by King Oscar of 
Sweden to the foreign members of the | 
Ovientalist Congress which is being held at 
Sto kholm, a perfectly unique menu was pro- 
Vided It was entirely the work of the 
Urientalists themselves. Count Landberg | 
begins by a song in Cairo Arabic in praise of | 
the first dish. Professor Schlegel lauds the | 
Soup in Chinese; the vissoles a la Russe are 
a 


‘companied by a eulogy in the language of 
the Jeez; Professor Max Muller writes of the 
€Xvellence ot the salmon in Sanscrit ; and the 
Merits of the various are 
brated in the Syrian, the Hebrew, the Japa- 
hese and the Mantchurin tongues. The grace | 
for the conclusion of the meal is written in 


entrements cele- 


) 
Persian, 


Adelina Patti, as is well known, is fearfully 
“Uperstitious, and is a devout believer in the 
Yectatore, or evil eye. She will not sing where 
there is a cross-eyed conductor and always 
Wears a bracelet or necklace of coral to counter- 
&ct the malignant influence which darts from 
the eye-balls of certain evil-minded peoplein the | 





| count of 


| branch 


| about dress, 


| to trimming 


For Saturday Night 
Where’er she came, the day grew mild 
And music filled the brooding air ; 
Her steps were on the paths of dawn 
And evening’s clouds she fashioned fair. 


But now for years we've wandered wide, 
Her beauty in the distance gleams 
And I no more can come to her, 
And she but comes to me in dreams. 
MERRONNE. 


-- - 


Fashion Chatter. 


Dear Mouuir,—It does seem to me as if the | 
| 
I read the 


world had gone crazy over black. 


him wherever he went ; that he passed through 
the Rue Lepeletier the night the old Opera 
House was destroyed by fire, when poor Emma 


bach ever had represented at the Opera; and 
that Mdme. Berthelier died while playing in 
the Vie Parisienne, for which he wrote the 
she declares that 
when a cat, and particularly a black tom cat, 
comes of its own accord with tail erect purring 
She 
also believes that it is very unlucky to catch 


other day that the Parisian ladies wore black | 


hats to such an extent that the English and 
Canadian girls were actually stared at on ac- 
their flower-trimmed and gaudy- 
colored head-gear. It occurred to me that the 


She asserts that Offenbach, who 


TORONTO SATURDAY 


The | 


Empress Frederick does not altogether approve | 


of these developments, for though she used to 
|} among the brighter colors, but its very simopli- 





ground for street wear, we revel in the antic- 
ipation of future bliss, and wonder why on 
| earth we never thought of it before. 

Murray’s fall opening disclosed to all who 
chose to learn it, the great secret—What is 
fashionable ? 

In dress goods, combinations are the rule, 
though, of course, meltons for heavy dresses 
are in plain colors. I noticed some very pretty 
tweeds—German goods—in two-cdlor, or two- 
| Shade plaids. They were in blue, brown, gray, 
| and scarlet, with a lighter shade of white 
forming the design. 

A German serge of dark green had a com)in- 
ation pattern to matchit. The ground was the 
| exact shade of the plain goods, and an odd de 
; Sign, showing shades of green, a little black 
and a dash of scarlet made it peculiarly attrac- 
tive. Green, brown, blue and gray serges and 
costume cloths are various in shade and tex- 
ture, and every weather and every complexion 
can be suited. 

The satins are especially attractive, the com- 
binations, as in the woolen goods, forming a 
| new feature. 
| Green, in reseda and sage, blue, in electric 
and sky, pink, seal and golden brown, steel 


| gray, cream and white, were all there, and 


| accompanying each piece was a brocade in 
raised velvet flowers, so clearly cut, so perfect 
in design, that applique work was suggested 
to the mind. A handsome yellow 


satin has an embossed pattern in white. 


duchess 
The 


| design is odd and can scarcely fail to prove at 


tractive. 

In white, the gold and silver brocades are 
the handsomest goods shown, and standing as 
I stood to watch a ray of sunlight bring the 





sheen and glisten into full play, one realizes 
that in the gaslight it will be very beautiful. 

A royale silk in brown with brocaded pat- 
tern to accompany it, looked demurely sober 


| city caused it to be admired, 





Many of the bonnets are dainty in design, 


rather small in size and trimmed in various 


ways with ribbon, velvet, gold braid, birds’ 
tips and wings, prove very elegant and becom- 


ing headgear. Hats are bewitchingly indented, 


| quite large and plentifully trimmed with soft 


folds, and long curling feathers. As among 
the dress goods one finds all popular shades of 
popular colors. 

Mantles are long and 
trimmed with fur, nearly all braided more or 


short, many heavily 


less. 

Long cloaks for carriage wear or extra wraps 
are in dark colors and black, lined, bound or 
trimmed with fur, 

Yours sincerely, 
Ciip CAREW. 





Washington Letter. 


(From Our Regular Corr: sponde nt.) 
WASHINGTON, September 30, 1889. 
Sauntering about the lobbies and parlors of 
the Arlington and Normandie, and strolling 
through the streets of Washington yesterday 
were a number of distinguished-looking men, 


| with that indescribable air about them which 


French women would have had a great deal of | 


staring matter had they been in Canada, 

About mantles—and if this weather continues 
we sha!'l be considering heavy cloaks and furs to 
the extent of purchase—I am rather glad that 
Jong coats will be worn, for they certainly do 
protect one’s dresses in stormy weather, They 
are hard to walk in, of course, but on the whole 
are, I think, more comfortable than the short 
ones. 

Velvet ribbon is to be used extensively for 
dress trimming, and its soft deep-colored sur- 
face will add very materially to the beauty and 
newness of fall zowns. 

How do you mark your handkerchiefs, Mollie? 
Do you know that I have not the least sym- 
pathy for any one who loses them if they are 
not marked? It takes such a little time to 


write one’s name on handkerchiefs, collars and | 


culfs that there seems to be no excuse for neg- 
lecting to do it. An embroidered initial is 
pretty and dainty of course, but one letter or 
even a monogram doves not insure a wanderer’s 
return, while the full name often does, I must 
confess I like nice handkerchiefs and plenty of 
them, and it annoys me to lose them, 

The other day I saw such a cunning little 
affair tacked underapicture. A many-twigged 
held on its 
strongest, twig three sad-eyed owls, in three 
different sizes. A bow of yellow ribbon bore 
their sentiments, ‘‘ What care we for wind or 
weather, so that we three are together.” The 
lettering was in black ink, fancifully executed ; 
and the quaint little device had a marvellous 
effect in brightening up a corner. 

A key rack which I consider a little less com 


longest, and | 


|} mon than most kinds isin the shape of a shield, 


covered with steel satin. Instead of hooks, get 
small brass nails and hammer in here and there; 
hanging it with a yellow ribbon, which ends on 
one side in a fluffy bow with fringed ends, 

Duchesse satin have found favor 
for handsome dresses, and in combination with 
the brocades woven to match, it is certainly 
very beautiful, I 
adress this year if it be not combined witha 
fancy material, which in one of its colors or 
shades matches the plain. 

Dear to the heart of womankind is a knock 


seems to 


seems as if a dress were not 


I mean one of strong material ; 

in color as near as possible that of the mud in 

as to length—decidedly short; as 
very little or none at all. 

That is the kind of a dress one loves to think 
about in the morning when the drip, drop, 
patter, splash of the rain drops assures the 
listener that the crossings will be muddy and 
the pavements, oh so sticky. Witha dress so 
utterly impervious to the weather's frowns, a 
hat that will not be ruined should a chance 
drop from an umbrella or a treacherous down- 
pour from a roof descend upon it, a pair of 
rubbers which stay on at the heels, a light 
umbrella, a pair of rainy day gloves and no 
bangs, I fancy one could almost smile on a 
wet day. And, Mollie, between you and me, 
women usually look thoroughly disgusted with 
the world in general, and the rain in particular, 
as they tiptoe across the streets with three 


the streets; 


at once stamped them as foreigners, and visi- 
tors to the city. They were the newly-arrived 
delegates to the Three 
and they were busily discussing the prospects 
of the success of the Congress. While all of 
the delegates are not yet in Washington, they 
have all, with the exception of Senor AI- 
phonso, the Chilian representative arrived in 
America. Most of the delegates are diplo- 
mats of prominence, having passed the 
greater portion of their lives in the diplo- 
matic service of their respective countries. 
Many of them have attended notable interna- 


| tional conferences, and are peculiarly fitted for 


the present duty. When the Congress is called 
toorder Wednesday morning, and has proceeded 
to the State Department, and presented cre- 
dentials to Secretary Blaine, the delegates will 
be presented to President Harrison, and a 
formal invitation will be exteuded by one of 
the United States commissioners to make a 
tour of the principal cities of the United States. 


| There is no question as to the acceptance of 


| the invitation. 


The train which will bear the 


| delegates is believed to be, in its appoint- 


presume | 


| ments and in the arrangement for its 
journey, without precedent in the his 
tory of railroading. Congress appropriated 
$125,000 for the expenses of the convention. 
Under this authority, and as preliminary to 
the convention, the State Department organ 


| ized this tour of the commercial and manufac 


| natural resources of the country. 


turing cities of the United States, with the 
prime object of showing the visitors the great 


The amount 


of labor required to bring this about will be 
| appreciated when it is known that in its forty 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


two days’ journeying the train wili pass over 
the mai 
porations, passing through the states of Mary 
land, Delaware, New 
New York, Rhode Island, Massachusetts, New 
Hampshire, Maine, Connecticut, Ohio, Michi 


lines of thirty different railway cor 


Pennsylvania, Jersey, 


Wisconsin, Minnesota, 
and 


Indiana, Iilinois, 
Iowa, Nebraska, Missouri 
twenty in all. 

**What’s good enough for William Whitney is 
good enough for me,” 
retary Tracy made to a friend of ex-Secretary 
Whitney when they were discussing the affairs 
of the Navy Department recently. 
Tracy, energetic and independent as he is, has 
had the wisdow 
ter than follow up Secretary Whitney's plans 
for the building up of the American 
The relations between the two men are 
cordial. If Mr. Whitney wants anything at 
the Navy Department he knows that he can 
get it. He sent his secretary ali the way from 
New York to Washington to secure the rein- 
statement of a young man who had been re 
moved at the navy yard early in Mr. Tracy's 
administration, and an order was promptly 
issued putting the young man back in his 
place, and there he is likely to remain as long 
as Mr. Tracy is at the head of the Navy Depart 


Zan, 
IKKentucky 


is the remark which Sec 


Se cretary 
to see that he could do no bet 


navy. 


most 


| ment, 


| 


inches of mud on the back drapery of their | 


dresses, 


j 
Dresses should be shorter, of course, | 


but we foolishly wore them long because Dame 


Fashion said so, and now that she graciously 
permits us to have a dress that will escape the 


| exact 


Although it will take time to work out the 
horse-power developed on the Balti 
more’s trial run, her triumph in speed is al- 
ready assured. One remarkabie thing aout 
our new steel cruisers is that nearly all of them 
have equalled or beaten the speed looked tor, 
even in the cases where they did not reach the 
contract engine power. It the 


was so with 


NIGHT. 


Americas’ Congress, | 





CC 


Artificial Revenze, 











ITALY 
ae as Me ! P . 
Mr. Moke!y— Got dat shoe on dar fer luck, Enos? 
_ Mr. Slab—Nop y;: got him on dar fer Sam Owens. His muel done k'cked in ft cain 
affohd t’ keep one.— Puck. 
Atl nte : > is 1 j | j 
Atianta and Boston, which had been set down | deal with is the choleric old gentleman who 
7A ' } j 
as 14-Knot vesse!s, and made over 154 on trial, | Won't register until he knows just where his 
the Atlanta keeping that rate up for six hours, | T0™ is, how it fronts, and where the fire 
Yet she t Pall recate ol ; ‘| escape is, how much we're going to charge him 
et she S lo ‘ tt a} t or guar a j } j I 
1¢ has tallen a little short of her guaran- | per diem, and if the bed has been aired. A 
teed horse-power, alshough the Boston went | kicker? Why. he’s a walking expostulation. 
considerably ahead of it. The Charleston also | Yet that type of man usually ends by taking 
d . ‘ 1} , © } ] 
fell about thre ae . 1 . | the very best in the house and paying his bill 
lé it e hundred short of her contrac : 
i hor f her contrac without a murmur. than 


There are lots worse 
continuous | he if you only work him right. 
‘* There is the man, too, who before he regis 


horse power, maintained a 


speed by log of fully 1 


yet 


Knots for four hours, 





The Vesuvius was expected to go 20 knots, but | S&S: looks all over the name¢ and addresses on 
made a great advance upon that. The Dolphi the register for a week back and yet never 

, : oe a O'phin | seems to know a soul in the house. I generaliy 
and the Chicago each made 15; knots, which | assign him a cheap room, and if he gets away 


was much more than had been expected of without paying it’s not our fault. -\s for the 


1" z > traveling é f the heatrical ivance 

them. The Petrel did not quite come up to her | ravel if man and ‘ tne A at = ? aS , 
: , i _ | agent, its no trick to pipe them Offi. ihe 
contract horse-power, designed to yield twelve-year-old bell boys can do’ that before 
knots, but the Yorktown surpassed her guar- | they get into the door. But there are different 
anteed power and equalled her expected species of those classes, and it requires an cx 
. pert to decide in advance just what they wanr, 
knots. . Were ; ; “a 
Generally I gauge them by the size of thei: 


signatures, on the basis that the Jarger the 


signature, the smaller the room. 


Washington is to have a procession and aj} 


crowd of visitors of inaugural proportions next 









: "As 4 ‘ule the lan WI the oat 
month. Banners bearing the legends Jn J/o AS a rule the man h the me 5 
oy; r a Svan . , | autograph is generous only writing in 
Se ae eee Magna Est Veritas et Prevale-| Again, I find that the mor a man puts 
| bit, will be as numerous on Pennsylvania | on before the hotel register the more apt he is 


to be satisfied with a roof parlor and one towel. 


were , Wi 
“Once in a while we have a queerer cvaracter 


avenue as the national colors at the 
recent inaugural ceremonies, and for the time | 





F sega . even than usual to deal with. Only yesterday 
being the Capital of the Nation will be turned | a fine looking man, whom I afterward found 
completely over to the Knights}femplar who | to be a distinguished scientist, couldn’t for the 

life of him think of his own name when he 


| will be here 30,000 strong for their Triennial . ; : 7 mT 

Cimalinwe, Racttente at dee 4 1h | came to sign it on the register. The general 
| . é S vesidents a ong 1e meee of march | ryn of queer customers cones from the agri 
will duplicate the decorations of inauguration, | cultural districts. .A big city hotel is a revela 
The capacity of Washingtonians as 


enter. | tion and a terror to him. Everything in and 
tainers will be put to a fresh test, 


' . about irst-class caravansary surprises and 
Not only is about a first-class car ar} prises ant 





i See scares him —everything except the dining 
the event worthy of the heartiest hospitality, | room: there he is very much, too much, at 
but preliminary discovery will be made of what | home. Even the first act of signing the regis 


the capital can do in the handling of such | teT is 4 serious, an awful thing to him. To him 
the signing of his name, besides being an act 


crowds as will accompany the world’s fair in of mental and physical difficulty, his 
1892, mind, ever connected with judgment notes, 
The autograph fiend of the future will bid maegepnees, ne ee, call 
; » Dales , ie i ao dam ‘The meekest and easiest to satisfy of al 
high for I rivate Dalzell’s portfolio of letters whom a hotel clerk meets is the typical Western 
from distinguished men, L, cowboy. The tougher he 1s on the plains the 
meeker he is here. The muzzle of a loaded 
Colt placed against his temple wouldn't make 
| him turn half so pale as the sight of pen and 
ink thrust toward him. He is out of his ele- 
ment then and he appreciates it without the 
slightest effort at disguise.”—Chicago Herald. 


is, n 


~~ 


How Do You Register ? 


The hotel clerk had just concluded an ex- | 
tended consultation with the proprietor. They 
had definitely determined that the new addi- 


tion to the hotel for the accommodation of the | sessile ina iiinitiicnaiaianate 


World’s Fair visitors should contain 3,500 
rooms. For some reason this made the clerk The Sweetest Proposal. 
He actually beamed on ‘*The sweetest proposal ever dr 


cheerfully loquacious. 
a newly arrived and just registering guest, he 
felt so happy. 

* Front! Show this gentleman to room 591, 
Yes, sir, there’s a bath.” 

Now, I had noticed that the clerk assigned 
the guest to room 591 (which had a bathroom 
attached) before the aforesaid guest had saida 
word as to the desirability of that very excel 





v 
said Eli Perkins, “I think is from Au 
son. 

** May I call you Paula?” 
eek, said, faintly. 
‘** Dear Paula—may I call you that? 
‘*T suppose so. 

** Do you know I love you? 


* Yes. 


ne asked modestly, 


sine 


lent addition to the guest chamber. I pre ‘** And shall I love you always 
sumed that the newcomer was known to the “If you wish to.” 
clerk, who possibly was familiar with the ‘** And will you love me 


Paula did not reply. 


guest’s predisposition to personal cleanliness, . 
‘* Will vou, Paula?” he re 
é 


and I asked him if tha’ was the case. 

‘*No,” replied the clerk affably : hotel clerks ‘You may love me,” s! 
are always affable. ‘I never saw the man be **But don’t you love me in retur1 
fore, but I knew from the manner in which he **T love you to love me.’ 





























registered that he wanted all the conveniences | ‘* Won't you say anything more exp! 
the hotel affords,” ‘I would rather not. 
‘“*Knew from the way he registered!’ I re They were married and happy within three 
peated in surprise. months, 
‘Yes, I very seldom fail to size a man up _ + - 
‘Oo he way he handles the register. One . ke gia at 
haifa hotel decks value consists of his mem Cracks in Pretty Woman's Lips 
ory for faces and the names that go with them. Early in the autumn the winds cause fissures 
The other half is his ability to read the desires | or crac ks in the] ps that are n¢ tonly ex n ely 
of astranger guest from his outward indica- | unpleasant to look uy t ire x sitely 
tions as he spreads his signature over the reg- | painful, and by the “ your 
ister. Of course, sometimes I get left, but not | tongue you intensify the pain very mu Go 
often.” : to the drug shop and get there a remedy 
‘Won't you put me on?” This from me, ' So old that it hast charm of novelty It re 
anxious for information regarding a new fea- | Joices In an Ove ve! z La ! / ut 
ture of character reading. when you ask the druggist for i English, 
* Why, certainly; it’s no secret. Take, for | Say you Want citron cream ipply tt with 
instance, the newly married young husband as | your fingers, or a soft linen cloth, and the cool 
the easiest exampie. Hislunchisthe simplest, | ing and healing result that will fe ww n 
I can always locate him from the nervous way | Vince you that even In medicine sometimes old 
in which he adds * And wife’ to his name, even | things are best. 
if his blushes didn’t disclose his newness in the on <-e - 
role of nedict } won't do to let 
eee an alas Sie” Dh. wo Ce Was it in the Right Position Then ? 
of that I lead him to believe that I am laboring ey, that you wear your hat 
under a delusion that he’s the father of a large ir hea 
and constantly increasing family. That style 
of treatment just tickles him nearly.to death, lar cause when I w steal 
And I don't say a word about the brida! cham. | a kiss I ca 1 your he more easily. 
ber, but he gets if just the sam» She (a little later)~ Do you thi:rk tl my hat 
‘One of the oddest characters we have to | isin the right position now 
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Stranger— Any chance ter sell yer some nun Editor of the Family Brewer—Py chim ! dot 
ber one poetry, boss! vos too mooch! Who let dot feller climb up on 


dot partitions yoost now t—Judge, 
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Wedded Wife,” “ 


Penitence,” ** Bunchie,” 


| ) By the Author of ** His 


| CHAPTER IX.--CONTINUED. 

The sound of wheels rapidly approaching the 

house and stopping suddenly before it was 
! audible in the library. Mr. Cameron started 
as he heard it, and, after a momentary nervous 
' hesitation—a very unusual thing in Philip 
ah Cameron—he went to the door of the room and 
i opened it just as Hugh was divesting himself 


; of his lightdust-coat and giving it to the foot 
} man who hadadmitted him. A minute later 
the father andson met with a cordial hand- 


i} clasp, although Outwardly their meeting was 
as undemonstrative as the meeting between 
two modern Britons generally is. 

i “Train alittle late?” inquired Mr. Cameron, 
: as they entered the library together. | ; 

“Forty minutes, sir! Very sarry that it has 
made me late for my appointment with you. I 
hope it will not cause you any inconvenience? 

Hugh was pulling off his gloves as he spoke ; 
he looked rather dusty and travel stained afcer 
his journey, and there was a troubled expres 
sion in his eyes. ; 

‘Not at all, Hugh!” answered Mr. Cameron 
ouietly. “I wanted a few words with you. 
You have been so much occupied lately,” he 
went on, smiling as he looked up at his son, 
who was sitting on one corner of the writing 
table, ‘ and my own time has been so filled up, 
that we seem to have seen but little of each 
other. S ? 





anley is well, I hope? 

“Quite well. She sent all kinds of messages, 
sir.” 

‘*[T hope one was not to the effect that she 
will not forgive me for taking you away fora 
dav or so?” said Mr. Cameron, ‘“‘Is there a 
pleasant party at Combermere ¢ ° ; - 

“Very pleasant !’—‘t And birds plentiful? 

‘‘Not so plentiful as they were,’ Hugh re- 
plied, laughing; then, changing his tone, he 
added, * There is nothing wrong, I hope, sir? 

‘Nothing! Itrust notbingin wy manner led 
you to imagine there was?” 
~ ** Mw mother is well?” 

‘“She was fairly well on Thursday when I 
left Brancepeth,” Mr, Cameron answered, 
‘She has found the excessive heat rather try- 
ing.” ; S 

“ And auntie Nest ?”—‘‘Is quire well. 

‘That's all right,” said Hugh, in a tone of 
satisfaction; then, after a moment's hesita- 
tion, he went on, ‘‘Do you know, I sometimes 
think my mother is not quite pleased at my 
engagement?” 

“You are mistaken!” replied his father 
quickly. “She speaks in the warmest terms 
of Stanley,” : 

* And yet I have a strong but not very defin- 
able feeling that the engagement does not 
ei meet with her approval.” 
fj : There wasa short silence. Philip Cameron 

glanced from the young man’s handsome rather 
downcast face to the same face as it had looked 
in its bright childhood smiling on his mother's 
shoulder. It had been a striking face then; it 
was unusually handsome now—brave, earnest, 
tender, with his father’s expressive dark eyes. 
He was taller and broader than his father: but 
he moved with perfect grace, and was a fine 
t specimen of the best type of Englishman—a 
man of power and truth and gentleness. His 
father had these great gifts also; but in him 
they were united to an even greater softness of 
; manner inherited from his foreign mother. 
' ‘I think you do not make sufti-ient allow- 





wang: 


~<a enn 


; 4 ance, Hugh,” said Mr. Cameron. ** Your mother 
» is perhaps a little jealous that she has lost the 
; first place in her son's heart. It is a natural 


4 feeling in these early days, lad! You are her 
only son, you know, and she has given you all 
the devotion which your brothers and sisters, 
had you possessed any, would have shared ; 
and you have been more to her than many only 
sons have been to mothers whom they dearly 
loved. Her delicate heaith, which has de- 
manded so much tenderness from you, her 
rather solitary life, which your devotion has 
brightened, have made her all the more sensi- 
tive to the thought that another reigns where 
| she was once supreme. It is ausual and natu 
ral feeiinz, Huzh; it need arouse no anxiety 
in your mind. Ask Nest if she had not some- 
thing of it when | fell in love with your mother.” 
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t ‘ ** You were her all, sir. My mother has her 
: husband.” 
; *-Of whom she has not seen as much as he 
“gi would like lately,’ Mr. Cameron answered, 
& with a sigh. ‘Igut Nest had a lover then, 





Hugh: s refused to marry him and leave me 
alone; and she It the same little jealous 
pang from which Lady Sara is suffering now. 
It will as Nests did, though not like 
Nests, I hope, deadened by a deeper anguish.” 

** What was thar, sir!’ asked Hugh Cameron 
Caverly. 
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has 
unything in her manner leads 
down, Hugh, to 
anxiety for your happiness, 
faintly, “*that 
also a little about Sir 

[own that I was, Hugh; 
old and a ver} proud one, 
you know. | 
that I myself ais quart Cheure in 
y for my sons happiness, and In my 
i win so sweet a wife.” 


t se 


» Thank therwise, pu 


her health and her 


continued, smiling 


nn 


she was le anxious 





at 

! Hun ey sconsent 
{ for their family is an 
; and we are in isiness, confess 
i had a mau 
: inxiet 

iy » that he shou 
fy i Hugh Cameron drew himself up hau ¥, 
i I fail to see any reason for your misgiving, 
he 





said quie 
rr. There 
4 € ; 

. ; nis father at 


nevertheless, Sir 


have proved,’ 
as anxious 
very proud 
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Was none, as events 
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Hump! 

man, his family ann 
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' wught 


threw 


ly so absorbed int 

; that he started slightly when his father 

a letter across the writing table. 

Read that, Hugh,” said Mr, Cameron 

as the youny man obeyed, he looked a 

keenly, his own face darkening as if with pain 

ful thought as Hugh’s brightened and flushed 
with pleasure. 

‘You will accept, sir, of course?” the young 
man cried eager! , looking up with sparkling 
eyes at the conclusion of the letter. 

I have refused,” replied Mr. Cameron, 

Retused !"’ echoed his incredulously, 
the light fading from his face as he looked at 
his father, who sat grave and pale, his eyes 
| r fixed upon his papers. “‘ Refused! But for 
what reason?” 

Philip Cameron hesitated for a few moments 
before he answered; an old wound, roughly 
torn open, was bleeding now, and it was diffi 
cult to conceal all signs of suffering 
a ‘**Oh, [have many reasons!” he said quietly. 

‘* You know I have always despised mushroom 
titles,” 

i ** But all titles must havea beginning,” Hngh 
demurred, looking again at the letter which he 
still held; ‘‘and the terms in which this one 
is offered you are most flattering. Father, 
surely you will not refuse!" he added earn 
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A Fatal Dower,” “Barbara,” ** Ladybird’s 


“4 Foolish Marriage,” ete. 


OUR “FAMILY HERALD” SERIES. ALL RIGHTS RESERVED. J 


friends, and led the life of an invalid, spending | 

most of her winters abroad. People wondered ; 

for she had been a beauty aud a woman 0° 

testly. ‘Oh, believe me, I am not thinking of fashion, and her sudden disappearance from 
’ myself--my ambition is for you !” | the circle in which she had shone as a bréght 
‘Tam sure of that, Hugh; but ’—he looked | particular s'ar had caused much comment. 
up at his son with frank sorrowful eyes—‘ 1 | Her marriage had been considered a splendid 
have been thinking of you, and I have decided | one; for Lord Carew, *‘ belted earl” though he 
to refuse.” ; F | was, Was as poor as the proverbial church 
Why?” | mouse. His eldest daughter had been con- 


“On my account? 


*T think you will have to trust me, Hugh,” 


eron was an invalid. For some years after her 


marriage she had enjoyed vigorous health, and | 


had entered thoroughly into the gaieties to 
which her own rank and her busband’s fortune 
entitled her. Then suddenly and unaccount- 
ably—at least to the outside world—her health 
had tailed, she had given up society and went 
nowhere, saw only a few of her most intimate 








| sidered fortunate in securing a wealthy hus- 


replied Mr. Cameron, ‘tI do not doubt your | band in the person of Mr, Ashton, the eminent 
affection for me; you will not doubt mine for | solicitor; bur how much more was Lady Sara 
| you. I have a reason—-a good one, but one | te be congratulated when she carried off the 
which I cannot impart to you—-for my refusal ; | ‘eligible of the Season, the handsome and 
and I sent for you this morning to tell you this, | talented millionaire, Philip ( ameron, who 

. believe that i acting for added to the solid attractions of his great 


and to ask you to am 


the best. Ithink you wou!d be none the hap 


pier for having the prefix to your name: aud, | 


as you know, Sir Humphrey wishes on your 
marriage that you should add his name 
yours.’ 


to | 


There*was so much quiet deter nination in 


his father’s tone that Hugh felt that his resolu- 


tion was tixed and unalterable. He rose hastily | ‘ . Z ; 

and began to pace the room, not with slow, | inJaw. Miss Cameron had created quite | 
regular steps, as his father had done, but | & furore in society when she had made 
hastily, as if in some perturbation. He was | her debut a few years after her brother's 


puzzled, bewildered, and troubled. What rea 


son could his father have for refusing a title 


offered to him ,in consideration of his political 


services and of his commercial importance? He | 
Was 89 wealthy that it could be no question of | 
The honor was a |} 


money which actuated him. 


well-merited one, as all would azree. What 


reason could be important enough to necessi- | 
He could understand easily 
distinction 
which he felt he hat not ear.el; but his father 
had rendered tmaty important services to his 
party, and such an honor could not have been 


tate a refusal? 


that a proud man would refuse a 


unexpected. 


Mr. Cameron sat, grave and co nposed, sort- | 
ing his papers, showing nosign of discomtiture; 
but a very close observer would have derected 


the expression of pain in his dark eyes. 


Preseatly Hugh ceased his p-sram!u'ations, 
and, drawing a chair close to the writing ca ‘le, 


sat down. 

* Have you quite decided, sir?” 
quietly. 
sideration it deserves? 


» 


displeasure. 


**I must risk that, Hugh. I have quite made | 
I am sorry if my decision is a ! 


up my mind 


| disappointment to you; but you must win such | 

a distinction for yourself if you are ambitious | 
You must endeavor to trust me in this, 
I am acting in the only way possible | 


of it. 
my son. 
to me in the matter.” 


‘Then, however deep my regret, 1 can say 
**T can only acquiesce in | 


no more,’ said Hugh. 
your decision,” 


‘*Thank you, my boy,” replied Mr. Cameron, 
‘lt am glad that you 


holding out his hand. 
can trust me.’, 


“It would be strange if I could not,” the 
young mau answered, smiling; but the smile | 
was very 


was a mirthless one and his face 
pale, 
Mr. began to talk in 


Cameron then 


but Hugh’s emotion 


keep his thoughts from wandering. 
** You will dine with me, Hugh ¢ 
father. 
afternoon? 
“IT was thinking of going down to Brance- 
peth,” said Hugh, with some hesitation. 


* Your mother and aunt will be delighted ! | 


he asked 
** Have you given the matter the con- 
Even in these days of | 
mushroom titles given in a somewhat indis- 
criminate manner, the honor offered to you is 
no insignificant one.@The refusal may cause | 


his | 
ordinary manner of things of geneal interest; | 
was not so well under | 
control, and it evidently cost him an effort to 


” asked his 
“Or are you going back North this 
It will be a wearisome journey.” 


And you return to Combermere to morrow?” 


‘I think not, sir. If my mother will have 
me, I will remain at Brancepeth until Stanley 
returns. I do not care to return to Comber- 
mere, and can easily excuse myself to Lady 
Hartop.” 

** And to Stanley?” 
a meaning smile. 

*And to Stanley. She will readily under- 
stand,” returned Hugh. 

‘Stanley is always charming! Indeed we 
owe you a debt of gratitude for giving us so 
sweet a daughter! I was afraid at one time 


amended his father, with 


that you had fixed your thoughts elsewhere. | 


By-the-bye,” he went on, without noticing the 
burning flush which rose to his son’s brown 
cheeks, “ I was just going to suggest that you 
say nothing to ,our mother about this offer of 
a baronetcy, Hugh. 
it might annoy her.’ 

Huyh hesitated. 

I was hoping that my mother’s influence,’ 
he began. looking rather confused. 

A sorrowful smile parted his father’s lips. 

“ You thought to enlist your mother’s influ- 
ence against me?” he said quietly. ‘* You 
would have failed, Huzh. 
agree with me, I know. She will understand; 
but, all the same, I should prefer that you did 


not mention the matter to her—indeed there is | 


no need to mention it to any one, 
speak of the offer and our friendsand acquaint- 
ances find that I am still Philip Cameron, it 
will be taken for granted that it was a canard 
and that there was no foundation for the re 
I : and, as your mother rarely reads the 
newspipers, there is little or no chance of her 
hearing of it.” 
‘* She will not hear of it from me, 
Hlugh quietly, as he rose. 
‘Are you going?” asked Mr. Cameron, ris- 
‘IT shall see you at Brancepeth to 
then. I wish I could go down with 
he added rather wearily; ‘‘ but I 
have a dinnerengagement which I cannot 
throw over. Lord St. Clements and three or 
four others are to dine here.” 
A political banquet!” exclaimed Hugh, 

laughing. I am glad I did not accept your 
invitation, sir!’ 


ort 


ing also, 
morrow 
you now,” 


{re you’ You young fellows are too go 
ahead for us sober middle-aged fogies,” an 
swered Philip Cameron, smiling. ‘‘I hope to 
see you ir Parliawent some fine day, Hugh. | 


Stanley and I must see about it.” 


‘‘In what interest?” inquired Hugh. ‘Stan 


ey is as ardent a Radical as Sir Humphrey is | 
steady-going | 


Tory: while 
Liberal; and 
rather mixed.’ 

**So are most people s,’ 


you, sir, are a 
my own political opinions are 


said the elder man, 
his hand. ‘** Good 


with a sigh, as he held out 
bye, Hugh! ’ hen he added gently, ** Forgive 
me, my boy!’ 


‘My dear father!’ exclaimed Hugh, in a 
tone of indignant protest as their eyes met. 

In that frank steady gaze of perfect trust and 
affection Mr. Cameron's face lost some of its 
sadness ; but, as the door closed after the young 
man, he walked back slowly to the writing 
table and sat down rather wearily before it. 
His face seemed suddenly to have grown old 
and hagyard., 

‘My boy, 
son!” 


he murmured brokenly—‘t my 


CHAPTER X. 

Brancepeth was a pretty old K:izabethan 
house standing in not very extensive bat wel 
kept grounds, At first sight Lady Sara Cam 
eron had been charmed by the picturesqueness 
of its warm red-brick and ivy mantled chimney 
stacks; the doctors had commended its sunny 
shel'ered position as admirably suited to an 
invalid, and Lidy Sara had begun to hope that 
they might be induced to allow her to remain 
there daring the winter instead of sending her 
away on thos? pilgrimages-to the Riviera of 
which she was s»0 weary ; for she had grown to 
like the charmingold roomsand pretty grounds 


It might distress—I mean, | 


Lady Sara would | 


If the papers | 


observed | 


wealth the less indispensable one of a singu 
larly attractive person! 


every other blessiug as she was, she should be 
deprived of the greatest of all—health ; but it 
was verv strange that Miss Cameron should 
also deem it necessary to give up society and 
| devote herself so completely to her sister- 





i 
| marriage. For one or two seasons she had been 
| teted. admired, and sought after; then too she 
| had disappeared from the world, and only and 
| very rarely was to be seen at some high class con- 
cert or musical entertainment, where her serene 
teautiful face with its sad dark eyes attracted 
| much admiration. 

Huzh had telegraphed to London for a dog- 
cart to meet nim at the station, and the pleas- 
ant twilizht of the summer evening linuered 


towards Brancepeth. He could see between 

the branches o; the tall trees the chimney- 
| stacks of Eyncourt as he drove, and he was 
conscious of a strong wish that Stanley were 
there and that h2 could go to her vo be soothed 
after the rather troubled interview he had had 
with his father. It had left him puzzled, per- 
turbed, uneasy; he could not withdraw his 
thoughts from it; and the more he reflected 
the more bewildered he became—the less was 
he able to understand his father’s refusal of 
the honor offered to him. 

He had not noticed anything unusual in his 
father's manner at the time; but now he re- 
membered, or thought he remembered, that he 
was strangely quiet and subdued—that he 
seemed to rezret the refusal although he ap- 
peared so indifferent. What could there be io 
Pailip Cameron's past life to necessitate his 
| declining such an honor as the Baronetcy 
offered tohim? He had lived most of his life 
| before the public, as a man of his wealth and 
position must do, and no shadow had ever 
| fallen upon his reputation. No, there could be 
nothing in his past to force such an answer 
the one he had given—a dislike to and con 
tempt for mushroom titles. 
tical sentence, *‘I have been thinking of you, 
| and I have decided to refuse”—what was the 
| meaning of ic? There were a decidedly trou- 
bled look and a puzzled frown on the young 
man’s handso ne face as be drove round to the 
stables at Brancepeth instead of to the front 
entrance: He did no®> wish to see his mother 
ju t then, and he loitered for some time talk- 
| ing to the head coachman. 

He entered the house at last by one of the 
side-doors, passing through a long panelled 
corridor into the entrance-hall, which was a 
wainscoted and panelled apartment with high 
windows filled in with smali panes of stained 
glass. The light was dim there, and the hall 


old-fashioned bowls and vases. <A _ servant 
lounging near the hearth, which was filled with 
ferns and tlowers, drew himself up at Hugh's 
appearance and advanced towards him. 

‘Her ladyship and Miss Cameron are on the 
terrace, sir,” he said, ‘*‘ Her ladyship begged 
that you would join them there.” 





Lady Sara’s favorite sitting-room, which 
opened on to the terrace. 

The light of the setting sun shone full upon 
the soft velvety green turf and tne carved 
stone balustrade. The western sky was crim- 
} son and purple and gold, with here and there a 
touch of fleecy gray; the trees in the park were 
bathed in a golden glory, and the park itself 
presented such a scene of beauty that Hugh in- 
voluntarily stood still and gaz-d at it before go 
ing out upon the terrace. Presently he turned 
his eyes towards two women who stood upon 
| the terrace with their faces towards the sun- 
set. 
| The younger of the two, a beautiful dark 
woman, who might easily have passed for 
thirty years of age, although she was fully ten 

years older, was sitting on the stone balustrade, 
her hands idly crossed on her lap. The other, 
| a tall, slender woman in 4 lcose invalid roe of 
| pale blue silk, stood by one of the tall stone 
vases full of flowers which were placed on 
either side of the broad white steps leading 
| from the terrace. Her head was bent slightly 
forward; one hand he'd the edge of the stone 
vase, the other hung listlessly at her side. She 
looked very graceful and beautiful; but there 
_ an air of sadness, even of desolation, about 
rer. 

Hugh watched her for a moment ; then some 
| Slight sound he made attracted her attention, 
and she turned her head with a quick eager 
start and saw him. Miss Cameron saw him 
|} also. She rose, uttering his namein a cheerful 

voice, and came forward to meet him; but 

Lady Sara stood motionless, her face turned 

towards him in the dying light. 

It was a beautiful face, with the beauty of 
outline which neither time nor sorrow seems 
able to destroy. In her bloom of youth and 
health Lady Sara could not have been lovelier 
than she was now in her middle-age, with the 
shadows under her violet eyes, the blue veins 
showing in her temples. 

Hugh greeted Miss Cameron fondly, nodded 
slightly to show her that he understood a 
warning glance which her dark eyes flashed 
upon him, and then advanced towards his 
mother, 

‘* You are not so well, dear?” he said ten 
derly. ‘‘ Father says the heat has tried you.” 

“You have seen your father?” she gasped 
breathlessly, her clasp tightening upon his 
fingers, ‘‘ He—he sent for you?” 

* On business,” answered Hugh cheerfully. 
‘*My long holidayis giving him a lot of extra 
work, mother ; but he is quite well.” 

“And have you nothing to tell me, Hugh?” | 
she asked, inthe same breathless manner 

Ilugh’s color faded, Had she already heard 
the news? he wondered. 

*‘ No, dear; he gave me no message. Stanley 
sent her love, and Will you not come back 
to your chair, mother? You will tire youself 
standing!’ 

She did not seem to hear him, although her 
eyes were fixed upon his face. | 

**Then it is not true?” she queried, trying to 
master her agitation. 

** What is not true?” inquired the young man 
rather lamely. ‘I will bring youa acai. dear,’ 
he added, turning away and coming back the 
next moment with a pretty wicker-chair; but 
she refused it with an impatie it gesture and | 
looked at him with appealing eyes. 

It was impossible not to see that she was 
enduring some bodily or mental anguish which 
was almost too great for her strength. Hugh 
was puzzlei and pained ; for he had no clue to 
guide him to the solution of the mystery of her | 
distress and excitement. But Miss Cameron | 
had ; and, as she advanced hurriedly, she gave | 
her sister-in-law a warning glance which would | 
have puzzled Hugh even more than his mother’s 
distress if he had seen it. 
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and the pleasant drives with which the neigh 
borhood abounded. 

Without having any very serious illness, 
without indeed having any malady to which 
the doctors could give a name, Lady Sara Cam- 


she said. ‘‘He does not understand—nor in- 
deed do I—the reason for your excitement. 


** My dear Sara, you are frightening Hugh!” | 
There is nothing wrong with Philip; and, as | 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 
THE STORY OF AN ERROR 


It was sad, people said, that possessed of | 


as he drove through the pretty country lanes | 


from him; he could have no other reason save | 


But that enigma- | 


| full of the scent of the tlowers which filled the | 


Hugh nodded and went through the hall into | 


you will see him to morrow, you will be able to 
cross-examine him tv your heart's content. 
| And now, since we two women are to have the 
pleasure of Hugh's company to dinner, I think 
we really ought to dress for the occasion.” 
But her words seemed to fall upon deaf ears; 
for Lady Sara still stood motionless, although 
| her eyes had left her son’s face and. were down- 
cast. 
**T don’t know what Hugh will think of such 

| a reception,” Miss Cameron continued, in a 
| warnigg tone—which Hugh did not fail to 
notice, although he could not understand 
whether it was meant for him or for Lady 
Sira. ‘‘ He will be rather inclined to wish he 
| had remained in town, Are you going back to 
| Combermere, Hugh?” she went on, turning to 
| her nephew, in a desperate attempt to draw 
his attention from his mother’s agitation. “I 
understood from Stanley that her visit was to 
last into September.” 

“IT am not going back,” Hugh answered 
rather absently. ‘* The Gerants return on Sat- 
urday ; soit is scarcely worth while. Stanley 
sent all kinds of messages, mother,” he added, 
gently. ‘‘Shesays that you promised to write, 
and that, although Auntie Nest is the most 
charming of correspondents, she wants you to 
redeem your promise.” 

*““Oh, your mother is a terribly lazy corres- 
pondent, as you know!” said Miss Cameron 
gaily. ‘‘Come in now, Sara! Hugh would 
| like some tea perhaps.” 

She touched Lady Sara on the arm; but her 
touch was disregarded, althovugh-it seemed to 
rouse her ladyship, upon whose face a strange 
| ex gression of desperate eagerness had appeared. 

“T must know!” she muttered between her 
teeth. “I must know, Nest! Ask Hugh if 
what Mrs. Fietcher said was true.” 

Miss Cameron hesitated for a moment; then 
she said, hurriedly : 

* Your mother has been a little upset to-day, 
Hugh. Mrs, Fietcher came in this afternoon 
|and congratulated us on your father's 
Baronetcy. I told her that it was a mistake ; 
but she persisted,” 

**Tlow stupid of her!” Hugh rejoined care- 
lessly, heartily wishing himself miles away 
from those searching eyes which were fixed 
upon his so appealingly. ‘*Our worthy Rector’s 
wife has the tailing which in other people we 
| call obstinacy, but which in ourselves we call 
pertinacity.” 

“It is’ not true then, Hugh?” exclaimed 
his morher, her hand closing over his witha 
strength of which her slight tingers seemed in- 
capable, 

A dark flush rose in the young man’s face; a 
direct lie, and especially one spoken to his 
mother, was impossible tohim. He hesitated : 
and that moment’s hesitation told her all. 

‘It is true!” she cried almost wildly. ‘‘ You 
cannot deny it, Hugh!” 

“Well, dear, there is so much truth in it 
that my father has been offered a Baronetcy 
which he has declined,” said Hugh reluctant! . 

“He nas deciined#” gasped Lady Sura. 
‘“*Why?”—and she fixed her eyes upon her | 
son as though she would read his very soul. 
| ‘ Sumply because he does not care for mush- 
| room titles.” answered Hugh lightly. 

‘““He does not care for mushroom titles!” 
she echoed, in a low voice which was terrible 
to hear, Miss Cameron was bending over her, 
whispering words which Hugh could not hear, 
and which his mother did not heed in her agi- 
|} tation. ** He has a son.” 

“Then, if his son wants a title,” said Hugh 
gaily, “*he must earn one for himself. Mother 
dearest, there is nothimg todistress you so ter- 
ribly ; you are making yourself quite ill!” 

Her strength was failing her now; but for 
Miss Cameron's arm, she would have fallen. 
| She offered no resistance as they put her intoa 
chair; but the awful eager look was still upon 
her face. 








**Philip said that?” she asked hoarsely. 
“His son must earn one for himself be- 
cause 





‘*Sara,” Miss Cameron interposed hurriedly, 
| **T have heard Philip say scores of times that 
' he did not care fora title. Why are you mak- 
ing a trouble of sosmalla matter? Hugh will 
begin to imagine ali sorts of things which have 
no existence. Come—rouse yourself and return 
tothe house! Our poor boy is famished, I am 
sure!” 

Her eager warning tone seemed to make an 
impression upon her sister-in-law’s failing 
senses, and the hagzard eyes were turned from 
Hugh’s face. There was a brief silence, during 
which Hugh stood anxious and distressed, 
while the pallor on his mother’s face deepened 
until it was death like. 

“Nest,” she gasped, with quivering lips, 
‘help me now as you helped me then! I can- 
not bear the thought that—— Oh, Heaven, it 
is judgment—judgment-—judgment !” 

Her voice rose to a wai! as Miss Cameron put 
her arms around her and drew her face down 
to her shoulder, hiding it there. At a sign 
from his aunt, Hugh, puzzled and distressed, 
turned away, leaving the two women alone on 
the terrace. As he did so the last crimson aod 
golden clouds faded from the western sky, 
leaving it gray and dark. 

(To be Continued.) 


A Lesson In Economy. 


Maria,” said Mr. .Jenus, upon one of his 
worrying days, ‘‘it seems to me you might be | 
i | 





more economical ; now, there’s my old clothes, 
why can’t you make them up jor the children 
instead of giving them away ¢(” 

** Because they’re worn out when you're done | 
with them,” answered Mrs. Jenus. “It’s no | 
use making up things tor the children that 
won't hold together ; vou could not do it your- 
self, smart as you are.” 

* Well,” grumbled Jenus, **I wouldn't have 
closets full of things mildewing for want of 
wear, if I was a woman, that’s all. A penny 


| saved is a penny earned.’ 


That was in May. One cold day last week 
Mr. Jenus went prancing through the cup- 
boards looking for something he couldn't find, 
and turning things generally inside out. 

** Maria,” he screamed, *‘ where is my gray 
overcoat ?” 

‘* Made it up for Johnny.’ 

‘*Ahem! Well, there’s the old brown one I 
bought the year before last.” 

‘Clothes bag!” mumbled Mrs. Jenus, who 
seemed to have a difficulty in her speech at that 
moment. ‘ Just made it into a nice one.” 
‘*Maria!" asked the astonished man in a 
subdued voice, ‘* would you mind telling me 
what you have done with my silk hat; you 
haven't made that up for the baby, have you?’ 
“Oh! no, dear,” answered the wife, cheer 
fully, ‘‘ I've used that fora hanging basket. It 
is full of plants, and looking lovely.” 

Mr. Jenus never mentions the word economy, 
or suggests making up—he has had enough of 
it. 
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Dissatisfied. 
Marseillais (at the foot of.the Eiffel Tower) 
Then you can see a long way from the top of 
that thing? 
** Yes, monsieur !”’ 
**Can you see Marseilles?” 
“No.” 
Marseillais (with smile of contempt, and put 
ting his money back into his pocket) ~ Cal! that 
atower? ‘ 


ania ite en 


| 


A Knowing One. 
Yes, Monsieur le Maire, but if I deposit my 
mouey in the savings-bank when can I take it 


out again? 
The Maire (affecting an air of superior know- 





ledge)— Whenever you like. Thus, if you pay 
in your money to day, you may withdraw it to- 
morrow by giving a fortnight’s notice, 


‘aie 
Lots of People Do the Same. 
Mrs, Ones—I wonder who it's fro n? 








_ Mr. Ones— You can quickly tind out by open- 
ing it. 
Mrs. Ones—Yes; but I am enjoying the 


anxiety of suspense. 





61 King Street East, opp. Toronto & 


PRICE $10 


Besides, He Knows So Many Secrets. 


‘** Maggie, I am in great trouble. I am en 
gaged to two young men at the same time and 
the wedding day is set for both on the san 
date.” eet 

** Well, Lizzie, which is the best?” 

“I don’t know. Henry is a banker’s son ana 
Arthur is a reporter.” ae 

** Well, goodness gracious, Lizzie, be sensible 
and take Arthur. He can describe the w, d 
ding in his paper.” 
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Depths Beyond. 


‘*Father,” faltered the miserable youth “Ty 
have a terrible confession to make. Last night 
I murdered a man in cold blood !” 

** Alas! iny son,” replied the stricken parent 
“this is terrible! The next thing I hear. yo, 


you 


will be wearing a high hat with aseck eoa 
Life. ‘ 





HE MARCHED WITH SHERMAN 
TO THE SEA; 


Trudged all the way on foot, over mountain 
and through morass, carrying knapsack and 
gun, slept on brush heaps to keep out of the 
mud, caught cold, from the effects of which 
his friends thought he would never recover. 
Lingering with slow consumption for many 
years, he saw Dr. Pierce’s Golden Medical Dis- 
covery advertised in a country newspaper, 
and he determined to try it. A few bottles 
worked a change; six months’ continued use 
cured him. Always too independent to ask 
his country for a pension, he now says he 
needs none. He helped save his country, he 
saved himself! Consumption is Lung-scrof- 
ula. For scrofula, in all its myriad forms, the 
“ Discovery" is an unequaled remedy. It 
cleanses the system of all blood-taints from 
whatever cause arising, and cures all Skin 
and Scalp Diseases, Salt-rheum, Tetter, Eeze- 
ma, and kindred ailments. It is guaranteed 
to benefit or cure in all diseases for which it 
is recommended, or money paid for it will 
be refunded. Sold by druggists. 


Copyright, 1888, by WORLpD’s Dis. MED. ASs'N. 
ALE EL CTO ET LS LTS 
DR. SACE’S CATARRH REMEDY 


cures the worst cases, no matter of how long 
standing. 50 cents, by druggists. 
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Faney Ball Costumes 
Apt Needle Work and * upplies 


Together with every deseription of Fancy- 
Work Goods, Stamping, ete. 


| Gold & Silver F ringes Laces, Cords, Tassels, ete. 
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| it is placed, and made an admirable auxiliary to its fur 
ture. mF 


NEW FICTION 


Marvellously Low Prices 


Barnes of New York,” at 25 sents; 
Testimony,” by Mary Hallock Foote, at 30 cents, { 
** The Battle of the Swash and the Capture ? 
Canada,” by Sauwuel Barton, and under same cover r 
w. 
cents. 


Simple, practics), durable typewriter. It never gets out 


of order. No instruction required, Can be carned in the 
| satchel and used on the cars. All professional and s 
ness men need it Cali and see it, or senct for circular, 
mentioning this paper. The Ty pewriter improves 
ment Co, Boston, Mass. Branch Otfice—7 Adelaide 
St. East, Toronto. Copyii ¢ done at three cents per hur 
dred words, 
~ * 
PROF. & MME. HOUSEMAN 
. . e ) ava soa 


(LATE OF WASHINGTON) 


Chi .. : \ nip 
‘hiropodist and Manicure 
228 YONGE STREET 
Bunions, Invrowing Nails, Corns 
etc., successfully treated, 5X jrul 
and superior treatment at moderate 

charges. 
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lors, Dining Kooms — 
and Offices. CLOSED 
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DAVIES & CO., 22 Church Street 


the author of ‘Mr 


* 
** John Bodwin'’ 
ane 


** How I Escaped,” edited by 


George Beers’ celebrated speech at Syracuse, for » 


The above are all from the press of 

J. THEO. ROBINSON, Publishes 
MONTREAL. 

Ask for them at your booksellers. 
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where I am lost in a crowd of women and 

[n the early morning of a pleasant winter day, | or can see me! I tell you I mean to see 
try, mild without rain, and sunshiny without | Decision run from that box-seat ! , Hang Col, 
frost, Lucille Maitland and Laurence Doyle had | Hepburn! Take me across at once! ’ 
siarted together from Euston station on their | Very soon Miss Maitland had her heart’s 
se to Uxerton S eeplechases. desire, and found herseif installed in the 
Way ille’'s new gray costume fitted her to per- | Coveted seat of honor, where she was the cyn- 
te be ri ‘ene the silver fox fur round her throat | 0Sure of all admiring eyes, The officers of the 

- od ner fair skin admirably. She looked ex- | —th Light Dragoons vied with each other in 
sul ea handsome, and was altogether a com- | Making themselves agreeable to the beautiful 
amie to he proud of: and Laurie did not fail | 294 well dressed guest whom Mr. Danman had 
ne her so. They had secured a first class | Just introduced to them. They plied her with 
to Uf : ; 4 hot coffee and delicious cream cakes, and with 


: mpartment to themselves ; and all the way : ; c 
» tothe junction where they had to change | Curious seductive liqueurs calculated to warm 
dow e J ‘ i 


the infatuated Laurie did not fail to avail him- 
«lf of his opportunities. He made love to his 
companion freely and without reserve; and 
Lucille, though half remonstrating, balf rebuk- 
‘> allowed him to do pretty much as he liked. 
Ir is his last chance, poor boy; I may as } 
be kind «o him,” she thought; and the 
-indness” consisted in allowing him to kiss 
her as often as he wished, 
Onee he tried to draw her head down on to 
hicshoulder ; but Miss Maitland would not per- 
it that—not because the intention shocked | 
sense of honor or propriety, but simply be- 
cause she was afraid that her becoming gray 
folt hat would be crushed, 
" When they reached the junction, all these 
joys came to an end. There was a crowd on 


CHAPTER XXVIII. 


wrapped her feet in fur rugs and found cushions 
for her back, supplied her with the latest tips, 
and stood chattering round her on every avail- 
able seat and step and wheel, wherever a man’s 
body could manage to cling, for she was the 
most beautiful woman who had ascended their 
coach during the day. 

Lucille was very happy indeed. She liked 
flattery and she liked admiration—this was by 
far the nicest part of the day to her. All these 
men whose names she had hardly caught were 
really much more interesting to her than poor 
Laurie, of whom she had been getting rather 
tired. He was becoming very anxious about 
his race; and a little feeling of jealousy came 
over him too when he saw how completely she 
the platform going to the races, and everybody | could overlook him amid this crewd of strang- 
made for the Uxerton train. The carriage into ; ©TS- A ubiquitous and well-known personage 
which Lucille and her cousin got was quickly | Who went by the name of “Squash” was 
filled ; and so they devoted themselves strictly | S'9ging = Ww hat were called side-splitting 
to business and to the study of their race-cards, | Comic songs beneath the coach. The listeners 
rhe Uxerton race course was prettily situated | Were all laughing heartily at his jokes—Lucille 
the gentle slope of a low hill, upon the sum- ee than any — Ww — the song was over, 
mit of which was erected a small but smartly- | She looked round and could not see Laurie any- 
jecorated stand, Laurie's first care was to where. He had slipped away quietly and gone 
procure a good seat in the front row for Lucille, — to the — ‘ a 
and to provide her with race-glasses and a foot- 1 ¢ was at that moment that her eyes sud- 
tool for her feet : and then he had to leave her | denly met those of a handsome soldierly-look- 
ro vo and consult his jockey and his trainer, | img man with a gray mustache who stood close 
a o inspect bis hor.e. : * | below her. He raised his hat to her. 

“The uround was fast filling; waggonettes | “How do you do, Miss Maitland? Do you 
and open carriages with ladies and their at- ee me? My name is Hepburn. Sir 
rendant swains were taking up their position Ac rian Deverell introduced me to you two 
one after another upon the reserved space im- | Ye4rs ea By-the-way, is Deverell down here 
mediately opposite to the stand ; and presently to-day ! eas sn be hi 
arezimental coach with a fine level team of Lucille colored vividly with vexation, and 
serviceable bay horses came gaily into view | ™urmured a scarcely intelligible reply to the 
across the grassy meadow, and attracted gen- effect that Sir Adrian was in Scotland, — sl 
eral attention and admiration, at the same = Scotland ishe? Oh! I — he is well? 
time causing a flutter of pleasurable excite- And how did you cee here to-day? Are you 
ment in the feminine bosom in the grand | Staying in the neighborhood ? 
stand. Lucille soon discovered, from the con- Luckily at that moment the horses cantered 
versation of the ladies about her, who were all ate not to hear the in- 
strangers to her, that it was considered quite | CONVe + ie ee ™ ‘ 
ao ivht thing to do to go and lunch aon the ‘Oh, which is Decision?” she cried to the 
coach of the —-th Light Dragoons, and that not | Young officer by her side on the box. ‘‘ Please 
to be permitted to partake of food of any kind | S80w him tome! Blue and white stripes and 
: cap, isn't he?) Oh, here hecomes! How hand- 
some he looks! Do you think he will really 
win?” 


at the expense of the hospitable and light- 
‘*A foregone conclusion, I should say, Miss 





hei 





yn 


hearted oflicers of that popular regiment was 
looked upon as a kind of slur upon a woman's 
and powers of attraction. She 


yopularity . $5 . 
f id some of the ladies telling how they had | Maitland,” answered her neighbor, who was 
heey specially invited to lunch on the coach; | ooking earnestly through his glasses at the 
ott ata that they had been asked to tea: | beautiful dark chestnut horse as he sped by 
whilst some, less highly favored by fortune, sat with long swinging strides. ‘‘ They have been 


making a hot favorite of him. I hope you are 
fortunate enough to have backed him. The 
price is too long for me!” 

Lucille replied modestly that she stood to 
win a couple of sovereigns, When she glanced 
down towards her left again, Colonel Hepburn, 
to her intense relief, had moved away. 

There was along pause after the horses had 
gone to the starting-point. One of them was 
refractory and refused to start. Every eye was 
strained to the far-away corner, now getting a 
little indistinct in the afternoon light, where 
the small knot of racers were clustered to- 
gether behind the white flag of the starter. 
Murmurs arose on all sides 

‘They are off! No, a false start—the flag 


sulky and said nothing. 
Miss Maitland instantly made up her mind 
tha tranger though she was, she would not 
end the day without finding herself installed 
upon the box seat of that regimental coach, 
When Laurie came back to her, full of satis- 
factory news concerning Decision, she cut short 
his racing contidences by informing him that 
sie desired him to get an invitation for her to 
lunch upon the coach of the th Dragoons. 
But Laurie did not see his way to it. 
“I know only one man in the ——th, Lucille 
a young ehap called Danman—I saw him in 
the paddcek just now; but I can’t very well 
ask him so early in theday. Besides, just look 
at e women swarming up on the coach al- | 





ni | aan’ > ” ‘ Pana . ” 
realy! Why, all the best places are taken ! hasn't fallen!” “ Redcap turns round again ! 
You would not like to be stuffed in at. the back Now they are in line! No, that brute won’t 
where you could see nothing?” start: 


This sort of thing went on for some time ; and 
even Lucille, gazing through her race-glasses 
as earnestly as the rest, began to feel her heart 
beat with the tension of suspense. At length 
a great shout arose, ‘* They are -off—they are 
off!” The bell rang, and a sudden hush fell 
upon the eager and expectant crowd. 

Decision came on steadily and weii, keeping 
a good third over his first three fences, and 
then clearing the water-jump so magnificently 
that he came up neck to neck with the second 
horse, who pecked slightly on landing beyond 
it. A long weedy-looking animal was now 
leading easily; his pace was splendid, but it 
was a question whether he would be able to 
keep it up twice round the course. 

** Kingfisher!” shouted the crowd of roughs 
below the coach as the bay horse galloped past 
first. 

At the cry Lucille turned nervously and anxi- 


‘\nd where nobody could see me. No; per- | 
haps you are right.” 

‘Moreover, I have just ordered a nice little 
hot lunch, and secured a table in the luncheon- 
room behind the stand. Come along, and let 
us have some food at once before the first 


race 


lle graciously acceded to this proposition, | 
ind Soon did ample justice to hot cut!ets and 
i bottle of excellent champagne, 

‘All the same,” she said to Laurie, as she 
beamed upon him across the little table, “I 
mean to be on that box-seat before the day is 
over’! If [can see Decision run from there, I 
shail be satisfied.” 

Laurie promised to see what could be done; 
and, after luncheon, when they adjourned to 
the paddock, he managed to introduce his com- 
panion to Mr. Danman, the young subaltern in 





corner again and were on a straight line for | 


the —th, with whom he was slightly acquaint- a : 
ed, and at whom Lucille smiled so sweetly that | oeey to the man beside her; but he shook his 
he los is hes i “e, and, bein deeply jead, 3 
struck gy wie Genety aaa aneuieienel, | “Nota chance!” he muttered. “ He won't 
fortiwith pressed her to go over to the coach | stay the course ; it lies between Topthorn and 
for refreshment. Decision, <M ae 
‘Perhaps [ will come by-and by; but you And between Topthorn and Decision the race 
mu romise me the box-seat, she said, play- | $00n proved itself to be; for the bay could not 
‘‘orelse I will not come at all!” And | Keep it up for long, and at the very next 
Mr ninan undertook that it should be kept | hurdle he stumbled, lost ground, and came to 
for the front no more. Topthorn was a magniti- | 
{ni now the saddling-bell rang, and the | cent galloper, but ae ee a ree 
keys were soon mounted and trotted | his jumps; still, when the horses turned the 
| 
! 





leisurcly out of the paddock towards the Pr aR 7" , ‘ ae | 
our Every one rushed back to his or her | the winning-post, Topthorn was leading easily | 
place: and Lucille, with Laurie at her side, | = Decision was a good half length behind 
resumed her sez » ori stand. Laurie’s | him. 
i " ee tak boas tear ae ae | Lucille felt a little uncomfortable; for she | 
tw es—the second and the last—had, by | Knew that Laurie had backed his own horse | 
1 ce of the knowing ones, been with- | for considerabiy more than he could afford | 
drawn from the second race in order to reserve | tO lose, and __ that he hoped to win 
his gth and make a certainty of the last, | Something like four thousand pounds, — lhe | 
Lau had therefore no anxiety on his mind | crowd was shouting, Topthorn wins! 

luri he first part of the day, and could | * Topthorn walks in! ii ae aa 
ailord to enjoy Lucille’s society without an ae the man beside Lucille again reassure¢ 

(er ughr. ler, 


| ‘** The favorite will pull it off yet. Look how 


‘rr and excited crowd of faces on : - 
wer and : 7 steadily he goes; he will gain ground at the 


her side of the course, the gay colors of the 


j : | rater.i tT . } , i; ressed. bi 

ock and the sleek coats of the horses as | . ater-jump. Topthorn eae Cemeeetee _ | 
| i »CIS1LO 2 i stré é ag 

ley t by made up a very charming and | Vecision Is coming as straight as § 

‘ively picture, Lucille and Laurie exchanged | '¢ 


And then at the water-jump a great shout 


rl 
le friendly bets with each other-- which : 
Lucille generally won—-between every race, | arose; for Topthorn, who had begun to show | 
they went into the paddock, inspected the | signs of distress, did not rise sufficiently at the | 
latest winner, and walked scrutinisingly round | hurdles, and came floundering through them | 
the prospective favorite I ie frequently | and fell into the middle of the ditch; whilst | 
brospective favorite. zaurie frequently ae : ; ie ett F | 
todded to some friend or acquaintance, who ; Decision sailed over easily without an effort. | 
ioked admiringly and a little curiously at his | Topthorn picked himself up again cleverly, and | 
Deautifu companion ; but Lucille thought it | his jockey made a gallant fight for it at the 


last: but it was too late now to retrieve his 
position ; and Decision won by alength anda 
half in glorious style, amidst the frantic yells 
of delight and the wild excitement of his num- 
erous backers. 


lortunate that she did not happen to know 
any vty 

\t last she became anxious to secure the | 
Nuch-envied place ages the regimental coach 


Upon vhich she had set her heart. Laurie, 2 7 , 
WhO was backing his own horse somewhat Lucille was so excited that she shouted with 
nea for the last race, had gone into the | the rest; and Mr. Danman, who had a not 


‘lig: and, when he returned to his seat in the 
‘and, Lucille said to him 
1 Now take me over to that coach, Laurie. 
‘TT get up there, you will be able to leave me 
4nd attend to your betting; and I shall not 
Mind your going away.” 
3 [ was just goirg to tell you,” answered the 
young man seriously, “that I really think you 
oe Setter not go across to the coach, I find 
‘at there is a man here called Hepburn who is 
; Sreat friend of Deverell’s. I met him in the 
etting ring a moment ago, and he asked me if 
* tad seen Deverell lately, and when he was \ 
‘ling to be married, Does he know you by | had come down from London by train. 
“ent” “Thank you; I must wait for—for my 
me I was introduced to Colonel Hepburn a long | friends,” she answered stammeringly, a 
rent ago—I dare say he will not recollect me. | won't trouble you, thanks, Colonel Hepburn,” 
think I will risk it.” ** Where are your friends, Miss Maitland ¢ 
‘T think you had better not. He is staying | he asked, as he looked round, “Can I find 
4a guest with the regiment. He is certain to | them for you? There is not much time to catch 
“ee vou if you are in such a conspicuous place.” | the train, and there is not another till twelve 
, Yhatacoward you are, Laurie! Iam not | o’clock at night. You ought to be getting off.” 
lng to stich to this stupid stand all day,’ “I am really much obliged for the trouble 


unreasonable idea that she must be engaged to 
be married to Laurie, came running up, and, 
somewhat to her embarrassinent, offered her 
his hearty congratulations, Just as he was 
doing so, Lucille received a shock as she caught 
once more the eyes of the kill-joy of her day’ 
pleasure—Colonel Hepburn, who was standing 
below louking up curiously and, as she fancied, 
disapprovingly at her. He clambered up the 
side of the coach and suddenly addressed her. 
**T have to return to town, Miss Maitland, 
Can I be of any use inescorting you back?” 
Somehow he had evidently learnt that she 
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| the blood on a wintry afternoon; and they | 


sorry you are in such a hurry. 





you seem to be taking about me,’ answered 
Lucille stiffiy and coldly, ‘‘ My friends are 
quite certain to take good care of me. Pray do 
not disturb yourself on my account.” 

| Colonel Hepburn felt himself snubbed. He 
| raised his hat politely and walked away 
quickly ; but, after he was gone, it was a very | 
long time before Laurie came to fetch her. 

Everybody was hurrying away. Horses 
were being put to in the many vehicles around, 
and carriages were driving off rapidly; the 
ring was a desert and the grand stand com- 
pletely empty. The horses of the coach were | 
already being put into the traces ; and Lucille 
began to feel very uncomfortable indeed in her | 
post of honor. Already the Major of the regi- 
ment had politely asked her if he could be of 
any service to her in driving her to the station; 
|} and one youngster suggested laughingly, and 
not altogether respectfully, that she should 
come back to the barracks on the coach and 
dine at the mess. 

Just as things were getting very awkward 
| indeed, Laurie came hurrying across the course 

with a hundred excuses and apologies. He had 
had a great many things to see to, and had 
been receiving the congratulations of his 
friends upon his victory. He looked tlushed 
and excited, 

“We must look 

| haven't a moment to lose! 
| —come along!” 
He hurried her down from the drag, cut 
| short the adieux of the young gentlemen with 
whom she had been flirting, and they both ran 
as fast as they could to the vehicle which was 
waiting to take them to the station. 

“Can you doit?” asked Laurie of the man, 
as they jumped in. 

“Tl try, sir.” 

“* A sovereign for vou if you catch it!” 

Urged on by this bribe, the man put his horse 
into a canter; but the animal was none of the 
best, and had been driven backwards and for- 
wards to the station so often that day that he 
was pretty well used up already. 

Lucille grew very pale. | 

** Laurie, is it true that if we miss this train | 
there is not another till midnight ?” 

*T am afraid not.” 

“But what are we to do, then, if we miss | 
this one?” 
**Sit in the waiting room till midnight, I sup- 

pose.” 

‘*Great heavens, it will be the ruin of me!” | 
she cried distractedly. 

He turned round sternly upon her. 
were anger and scorn in his eyes. Laurie had 
never looked at her like that before. 

‘*T warned you not to come—it is your own 
fault! You insisted upon having your own | 
way, and now you will have to abide by the 
consequences !” 

At that moment thev turned into the station 
yard ; and, as they did so, they could just see 
through the darkness the lights of the car- 
riages ; while they heard the snort of the engine | 
as the up-train steamed away Londonwards 
out of the station. 

‘**Too late, sir! 
said the cabman. 


(To be Continued.) 
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sharp,” he cried we 
The fly is waiting 





There | 


We have missed the train!” 





A Common Trouble. 


He—This is a nice state of things, and we are 
only four months married. I'malmost crazy at | 
seeing you gadding about with my old rival. | 
You recollect what you promised at the altar? 

She— Indeed I don't, dear. I was so nervous | 
then that I don’t remember the least thing. 


—_—— — 


Not a Requisite. 


| you what [ came for. 


NIGH1. 


life spinning through my sluggish veins, 
| Farmer's wife . 

hogs hez broke into the garden agin! 
| _ os — 


Not So Difficult. 


Dunno, ’n less it’s them pesky 


‘*We realize some difficulty in finding ap- 


propriate names for our 


ships,’ said the | 


haughty White Star captain; “they all have 


to end in ‘ie,’ you know.” 
** Wouldn't ‘ Seasic’ 
ship?” suggested Colonel Mooney. 


—— > — — 


Force of Habit. 





~~ 


** John,” said a lady to her very sick husband 


be a suitable name fora 


9 
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RT. HON, SIR CHARLES TIPPER, G.C,1.G6., 


Canada’s High Commissionci 


HON, G. W. ROSS, LL B., Minister of Education 


F, UW. TORRINGTON, ES@Q., Director Toronto Col- 
ege of Music, Toronto 


W. E. HASLAM, ESQ., Vice Specialist, Toronte 
PROF. CARL MARTENS, Professor of Music, To- 





ronto 


ARTHER E. FISHER, MUS, BAC., Toronto Con- 
ervatory of Mus 


EDGAR RK, DOWARD, ES@., Organist Church of 


As eneion, Toronto 


c 


“the doctor is down stairs and wants to see | 


you.” 
‘Teil him I’m out and he'll 
again,” said John from sheer force of habit. 


Life. 


—————-— we 


He Read the Editor’s Mind. 


‘**T like to come to business at once,” said the 
I am De Smythe, the mind 


editor's visitor; ‘ 


reader.” 
** Indeed!” 
**Yes. And I can read your every thought.” 


‘* What am I thinking about now 2” 


‘You are wondering in your mind what my 


business with you can be. Is it not so/” 
* Vonderful ! That was 


| thought.” 


* And now you are thinking that I will tell 
Is this also true?” 


“It is. How strange these things are.’ 


| tinued the mind reader, with increased con- 
tidence, ‘‘that I will try to get money from you 


in some way if I can.” 

** Right again,” 

**Now,” said De Smythe, ‘‘I am about to 
make a statement to you, following which I 
will put a question. The answer to this ques- 
tion I will immediately read in your mind. As 
you more than half suspect I am hard up—in 
fact, broke. I haven't had a square meal since 


have to call 


precisely my 


Rocrs, 


€. (. FARRINGER, ESQ., Director Outario College 


f Mus c, Toronto 

PROF, CHAS, BOHNER, Professor of Music, Toronto 
MES. CALDWELL, Canada’s Soprar 

F. WARRINGTON, ES@Q., Canada’s Baritone 
TORONTO COLLEGE OF MUSIC, Toronto, Ont 
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MOULTON COLLEGE, Toronto, Ont 
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ALWA CO EGE, St. Thomas, Ont 
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ON. Willlams & Sor 


143 Yonge Street, Toronto 


JOHN FLETCHER 


IRON AND STEEL WORK 


BEA me. 
COLUMN® 


GIRDERS, 
STAIRS, 
AND ALL KINDS OF IRON WORK FOR KU'ILDING PURPOSES 


Office: 530 Yonge Etreet, Toronto 


. > 
** The thought has also occurred to ycu,” con- A BA D Mi A N S 


A Handsome Cloth Edition Now 


I began reading minds, It is a noble, an as- | 


tounding profession, fit for the gods them 
selves, but it is not lucrative. I have heard 


you spoken of frequently as a big-hearted man. 


Will you lend me a doilar?” 

For a moment he scanned the editor's coun 
tenance narrowly, and then left without a 
word, 

He was right every time.—7e.cas Sistings. 

_— es 


The Imperturbable Spaniard. 


The day after my arrival in Vittoria, I called 


a iti } : 
a The a Sm the Millionaire—Oh, Mabel, | at a shoemaker’s to get a pair of shoes mended. 
o you love mes | There was nobody in the shop: the man was 


Mabel—No. 
The Son—Then you won’t marry me? 
Mabel—Of course I will!— Life. 


_ ~-- 


Inconsistency. 


He told him to spell hostility. 

‘*H-o-r-s-e,” commenced Pat, 

‘““Not horse-tility,” said the teacher, ‘but 
hos tility.” 

**Sure,” replied Pat, ‘“‘an’ didn’t ye tell me, 
the other day, not to say ‘hoss’? Be jabers! 
it’s wan thing wid ye one day, and another the | 
nixt!” | 

} 


—_e 


Why The Sun Lingers. 


‘*Bedad,” said the Irishman who, like the | 
true representative of his race, had a dash of 
poetry in his composition. ‘‘ Oi don’t blame the 
sun fur lingering afther the hot day is over as | 
he does in summer time. Sure he wants to | 
enjoy the cool of the evening.” ' 








It Looked Like It. 


Some young men, bantering a fat man, said, | ' 
‘*Tf all tlesh is grass, you must be a load of | 
hay.” 

‘*T suspect I am,” replied he, *‘ from the way | 
the asses are nibbling at me.” | 


| 
| 


Cheerful for Hubby. | 





wife. 
he inquired. 


standing on the other side of the street calmly 
smoking a cigarette. 
thrown over his shoulders, giving him the ap- 
pearance of a beggar—a Spanish one, who wears 
| his rags with conscious pride. 
step he strode across the road, and I told him | 
my errand. 


A cloak, all in holes, was 


With majestic 


** Wait a moment,” he said, and called his 
**How much money is there in the tiil? 


‘Twelve pesetas,” was the reply. 
** Then I sha’n’t work to-day,” he said, turning 


to me. 


* But twelve pesetas wun't go a long way.” 
‘* Did ever any one see the morrow?” 
With the words he turned on his heels and 


walked away. 


Se -_— 


A Lesson in the Genders. 
Grave Pedant— What is a fort ? 


Infant Prodigy—A place where men are 
ocked up. 
G. P.—And what is a fortress? 


I. P.—It’s a place where women are locked 
ip. 





I X L STEAM LAUNDRY 


42 Richmond Street West 


Hubby (who had forgetfully left his purse on | GENTS’ WASHING OUR SPECIALTY 


the piano last night)—Have you found anything | 
this morning? 

Angelina—Oh, yes, dear! Thanks! so |} 
thoughtful of you. Ihave ordered a new piano 
stool, some lace curtains, and such a love of a 
bonnet ! 











Delivery to all parts of the city 
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va Caveats and Re-.ssues secured, kx registered, 
The Courteous Dismissal. and all eae ae — ut Office and before 
L e ) =} ol yay ' < cera \ Trost med 
11.30 p. m. Upon receipt of model or sketch cf invention I make 
Miss Blamepup—I am told, Mr, Clagglesby areful examination, and advise as to patentability free 
Henhurst, that very few Englishmen can say | of charge. 
the word home without dropping the h. With my offices 
Mr. Clagglesby-Henhurst—Aw, Miss Blame- | and being in personal atten aoe 
pup, I assuah you that only the cads evah miss . rane Sane — ties si cs wed 
the word. I can say it quiteeasily. Listen, I | SOareuB on eats oa aos tat neat: on clk weaatinen 
am going home now. erughell ke wie-eare. in Sha ehaltest possible | 
Miss Blamepup~ Are you Good-night! So FEES MODERATE, and 
j t én NN Information, ad and t al refer 


a ~s a _ e 


A Deep Joke. 

* Chollie, old boy, I queated a gweat deal of 
merriment at the pawty last night.” 

** Did you, ol’ fel?” 

‘*Yaas. I awsked the conundwum, * Why is 
an incline plane like a lazy young dog?’” 

* Did they give it up?” 

** Yes, and I told them, Chollie, that one was 
a slope up and the othah was a slow dog. ’ 

* Did they laugh?” 

** Well, Chollie, I never beard such laughter 
in my lite.” 

< ii a 


A Question of Remorse. 

Mr. Boardem—I reck’n I wouldn't wear that 
red hat down through th’ bull-fleld, Miss Cas 
SaWway. 

Miss Cassaway—- Will it frighten him ? 

Mr. boardem—That depends on whether he's 
got any conscience or not arter you're picked 
up. 

= ‘ slate edpieiccnetaeccia 
Not Prepared to Die. 


What are you doing, Mabel? 
Making angel cake; don't you want 


Jack 
Mabel 
some? 
Jack--No, thanks; I don't want to be an 
angel. 
. ate snd 


She Couldn't See It. 


Little Bess (after looking hard at Mr, Daisy, 
her big sister's beau)— You ain’t black ! 

Mr. Daisy—No, I should hope not. What 
made you think I was? 

Little Bess -Oh, nothin’, 'cept papa said you 
was awful niggardly. 


—_——- 


Nothing New. 


New Summer Boarder— What is that balmy, 
spicy odor that wafts in at the casement? It | 
seems exhilarating in its effects and sends new | 


pa 


nces sent on re lest 


a. a. LIT TELS, 


Ss 


} 


L 


ground floor. 
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SWEETHEART 


E. E. Sheppard’s Latest Novel 


Ready. 
Price 75c. 





HEPPARD PUBLISHING CO. (L’td) 
9 Adelaide Street West 


BARRETT & CO. 


| Real Estate and Commercial Exchange 


TELEPHONE 897 


'18 Yonge St. Arcade Toronto, Ont. 


MM. Charles Restaurant 


UNCHEON AND DINING ROOMS 
70 YONGE STREET 


Next door to Dominion Bank 





Lunch Courter for Gentlemen on ths 
Fi‘est Bar in Canada. 
hoice Stock of Liquors and Cigars 


HEASLIP & PIERCE 


Proprietors 


LASPLENDID CHANCED 
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WE WILL GIVE NEW SI RIBERS 


**SATURDAY NIGHT” 


AN 


WORLD TYPEWRITER 
ast th order. The pr f the Typewriter 


S10, See advertisement of Ss machine in 


i PROF. DAVIDSON 


NEW K 


~~ Chiropodist- and Manicure 


it eT 


Dunn's 


Tl Vonge St, cor. King 


Went w thie f Opposite the U8. Pas me: Mustard 


Eczema 


Is more commonly known as Salt-Rheum. | Languor, and Loss of Appet 
: | . 
d by impure blood, is accome| by the use of Ayer’s Sarsapa 





It is cause 
pained with intense 


itching and burning 
sensations, and, unless properly treated, is 
If you 


are suffering from Eczema, or any other 


likely to afflict its victim for years. 


eruptive disease, take Ayer’s Sarsaparilla. 
It has proved, in numberless instances, a 


complete cure for this disorder. 
Entirely Cured. 


A few weeks ago | was attacked with a 
severe and distressing form of Eezema, 


Phe eruptions spread very gene ra v over 
mv body, causing an intense itching and 
burning sepsation, especially at night. 
With great faith in the virtues of Ayers 


Sarsaparilla, | commenced taking it, and, 
after having used less than two bottles of 
this medicine, am entirely cured,— Henry 
K. Beardsley, of the Ilope *Nine,” West 
Philadelphia, Pa. 

I was, for years, troubled with Salt- 
Rheum, which, during the winter months, 


caused my hands to become very sore, | bility, Want of Appetite, 


crack open, and bleed. The use of 


| 





Debility 


? 

| medicine relieves that sense of ¢ 
Weariness, from which so many suffer, 
purifies, invigorates, and \ zes the 
blood, gives tone and vigor to the 
stomach, and restores the appetite, health 
}and strength more surely and speedily 


than any other remedy. 


Positive Proof 


[wo vears ago [ suffered from Loss of 
iver 


Appetite and Debility, the result of Live 
Disease. After having tried va ‘is reme 
edies, and several physicians, without re- 
ceiving any benefit, | began taking Ayer's 
Sarsaparilla. ‘The first bottle produced a 
marked change, and the second and third 
accomplished so much that | felt like a 


ne 
ab 


;recurrence of the 


ANY 


wman. IL have, sinee that time, taken 
out one bottle every vear, aud had no 
trouble. — William KE 
ay, East Lempster, N. H. 


If any one suffering from General De- 
Depression of 


Spirits, and Lassitude will use Aye r’s Sare 


Ayer’s Sar saparilla, 


saparilla has entirely cured me of this} Tam confident a cure will result therefrom. 


troublesome humor. 
Evanston, Wyoming Ter. 
Prepared by Dr, J. C 


Ellen Ashworth, /1I have used it, and speak from experi 


|ence.—F. O. Loring, Brockton, Mass. 


Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mass, | Sold by Druggiste. 


Price $1; six bottles, $5. 
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Telephone 344 for | W. MICKLETHWAITE 


Camping Supplies | PHOTOGRAPHER 


FInest Wines | 


Out-door Views, Photo Engraving, Photographing on 
Zinc, Commercial Photography, Life-Size Gelatino-Bromide 
a Photographing on Wood by Meadows’ Pro- 





Choicest Canned Meats, Fish and Fruits. 
Liquors constantly on hand. 


siscount of 5 per cent. on orders of $10 or over. 


MARSLAND & KENNEDY 


FAMILY GROCERS 
813 King St. West - 


GRAND TRUNK RAILWAY | 


The Old and Popular Rail Route to 


MONTREAL, DETROIT, CHICAGO 


And all Principal Points in 


GANADA AND THE UNITED STATES 


{t is positively the only line from Toronto running the 
celebrated Pullman’s Palace Sleeping, Buffet and Parlor 


Cars, electric lighted. Speed, safety, civility. | 
Yor fares, time tables, tickets and reliable information 


apply at the city ticket offices. 
P. J. SLATTER, City Passenger Agent, 


Oorner King and Yonge streets and 20 York street, Toronto. 
Telephone Nos. 434 and 435. 


The Cunard S.S. Line 


in patronized by Toronto’s 


BEST SOCIETY 


40 Jarvis Street, Toronto 


J FRASER BRYCE 7. 
Toronto 
PHOTOGRAPHER | 


107 King St. West - TORONTO! 


UNBEAMS 


ELDRIDGE STANTON, Photographer 
116 Yonge Street and 1 Adelaide Street West 
Photographs of all sizes” 
Sunbeams | $1 per doz. 
‘Mr. HAMILTON McCARTHY, A.R.C.A,, Sculptor 


Has removed to commodious premises on the ground floor 
of New eee on Lombard Street, immediately opposite 


Postoffice A 
OHN P. MILL 
SELLS THE 
| BEST $5 SILVER WATCH IN THE CITY 





| recently been enlarged and refitted throughout. 


‘DON’T TAKE UP YOUR CARPETS 


- M. McCONNELL - 
46 and 48 King Street East. 


Commendador Port Wine in cases and bulk. Family 
trade a specialty. Agent for the celebrated Moet and Chan- 
don ‘White Seal,” George Gourlet and other leading brands 
of Champagne. Over half a million imported cigars always 
in stoc x. rade supplied at bottom prices. 


FOR OYSTER 


CALL AT 


JAKE’S VIRGINIA RESTAURANT | 
DOORS NEVER CLOSED 
Grand Opera Hcugee Building 


S*RVED IN TRUE 
VIRGINIA STYLE 


THE JEWELL RESTAURANT | 
Jcrdan Street 


This favorite restaurant of Toronto’s business men has 


Reading and smoking rooms. 


| HUE! NRY MORGAN Proprietor | 


Grand Opera ‘Samle Room 


The choicest lines of WINES, LIQUORS AND CIGARS. 
FIRST-CLASS RESTAURANT in connection, 


D. SMALL, Proprietor. 








We have removed to 509} Yonge Street, to more commo- | 
dious premises, where we are prepared to fill all orders for | 
cleaning carpets without taking them up. We also take 
up and relay carpets where it is necessary. Toronto | 





Noted for Safety, Elegance and Speed | | 445} Yonge Street, opp. College Ave., Toronto, 


A. F. WEBSTER 2 i mecalanies 
Sole Agent 66 Yonge St ; 


WHALEY, ROYCE & CO. 
MUSIC DEALERS 


168 Yonge St , Toronto 


MANUFACTURERS OF THE 


“TMPERIAL ” — CORNETS 


The best in the world, as used by 
MESSRS. CLARKE and BAUGH 
Canada's greatest cornet soloist and 
endorsed by JULES LEVY. 

Everything in the music line and 
at the right prices. All the later! 
publications in stock. Publishers o) 
the Canadian Musician. 





FRANK L. SANAGAN & CO. 


THE NOBBY TAILORS 
241 YONGE STREET 


HIGH CLASS PORTRAITS | 


Oils, Water Color and Crayon 


WEST END ARTSTUDIO 
3754 Spadina Avenue, Toronto 
Mrs. A. S. Davies, Miss M E. Bryan4, Artistes 


Opal and Ivorine Portraits a Specialty 


Instructions gi iven in portraits and decorative art on 
For specimens, terms, etc., call at 


Ant 


McCAUSLAND & SONS 
WALL PAPER 


IMPORTATIONS 


ina satin and glaes. 
above address. 


J. W. L. FORSTER 
PORTRAITS 
Studio - _81 King St. East 


ARE UNEXCELLED FOR VARIETY AND BEAUTY 
OF DESIGN. ALL GRADES AND PRICES 


76 KING STREET WEST 
TORONTO 


Trunks and Valises 
SATCHELS and PURSES 


Best Goods. Lowest Prices 


Cc. C. POMEROY 


43 King Street West TORONTO 








55 CENTS 
rine Of the wehch wuneh. ons Shoumnns 
jollars Americans as s Cana 
FRESH ARRIVALS 
RUSSELL S Every da rings 
9 King Street (West, Toronto Amer rican Bois lS Shi es 


d for | Wea and 


H & C, "Blachford 


87 & 89 King St, FE, 
TORONTO 


CANDY 


MAIL ExPRESS 


By AND 


and 5 lb. Boxes 


PER LB. 


2 Ib., 4 Ib. 


FROM 25c. TO 50c. 


These are all hand-made goods and fresh every day 
HARRY WEBB, 477 Yonge St. 
TORONTO 


JAS. Cox & SON 


83 Yonge Street 





E INVITE YOU TO INSPECT OUR 


- k of Boots and Shoes for fall A€ Par, onsisting of 


PASTRY COOKS AND CONFECTIONERS VV stock ot toots snd shoes fo tat wear, consisting ot 


HE OLD RELIABLE GOLDEN BOOT 


Luncheon and Ice Cream Parlors LADIES’ AND GENTLEMEN’S 
CE CREAM PARLOR NOW OPEN 
Picnics and P s 
with Cre ae aan cates, . 1S 
Try our Snow tlake x’ 
Homemade 





tv New Store 
Cor, Yonge and 
Padward Sts., 
and 16@ Bay St. 
WEDDING CAKES A SPECIALTY 
Yonge St., 1 Ray St 


Telephones 


MEDLAND & JONES 


Agents Scottish Union, Norwich Union, Accident Insurance. 





Our Ladies’ #3.00 Button Boot, Dongola Kid, is unsur 


passed. Ladies’ Walking Shoes—St) lish, Cheap, Good 


Gentlemen’s Sporting Shoes—all kinds 
WM. WEAT & €O., 246 Yonge Street 


@@ice—Mail Butiding, Tironte, Telephone 1067 | 





Carpet and Piush Ken. Co. | 
i 


The Home Savings & % Loan Co.(Limited) | iMIR 


OFFICE No, 72 CHURCH ST., TORONTO, 
Deposits received, small and large sums. Interect at 
highest current rates allowed 
Hox. FRANK Siri James Mas 
President en ager 


FRENCH MILLINERY EMPOR:UM | 


DENTIST 


172 Yonge Street, next door to R, Simpson’s 
Dry Good 


GOMETHING ‘NEW IN DENTISTRY 


Also Continuous Gum Sets. 
modern dentistry practiced. 


CHAS. P. LENNOX 


Yonge Street Arcede - - 
Telephone 1846 


ee OL 


extraction. 


Cc. H. RIGGS, cor. King and Yonge 


a specialty. 


| Corner College and Yonge Streets 





mca fae Chinen 


: 
| 


| 


63 King St. West (Opp. Mail Ottice, first floor) 
We will be prepared on and after the 25rd i st. to show 
ir Fall and Winter importations in Trimmed and Un 
Seepaned HNAG Customers can be assured of procuring 
the wreatest varicty in these lines MES. A. BLACK, | 
Mer. Formerly of No. 1 Rossin House Block) 
MODISTE 


57 GLOUCESTER STREET 
"THE MAGIC SCALE 


Best system of cutting ladies’ and children’s garments. 


HALL’S BAZAAR DRESS FORMS 


For draping dresses. Adjustable to any measure. 


MISS CHUBB, 426 1-2 Yonge St 


CANADIAN SECRET SERVICE | 


Under Patronage, lead Offices, Temple 
Building, Montreal. 

Legitimate detective work done at reasonable rates and 
perf. rmed in an honorable manner. 
any way interferes with the marital relationa. 

JOHN A. GROSSE, 
Manacer. 


Government 


Box 1909, Montreal 


THOMAS MOFFATT 


FINE ORDERED BOOTS AND SHOES 


A good fit guaranteed, prices moderate, strictly first-class 
196 YONGE STREET, TORONTO 


THIRD DOOR NORTH OF ALBBRT HALL. 
LESSONS IN PHRENOLC GY 
Examinaticns, Oral or Written. 
MRS, MENDON, 238 McCaul Street. 


114 Carlton St. - - 


8 Store 
OFFICE HOURS—8 A.M. TO 9 P.M. 





Dr. Land’s Porcelain Fillings, Crowns and Sections. 
All operations knewn to 


Room B 





WITHOUT A PLATE 


Best teeth on Rubber, 38.00. Vitalized air for painless 
Telephone 1476 


Cc. V. SNELGROVE 


Dental Surgeon, 97 Carlton St., Toronto 


New Process— Porcelain Fillings and Porcelain Crowns 





Telephone 3031 
MCLAUGHLIN 
DENTIST 


DR. 


Special attention to the preservation of the natural teeth. 


| 
| 
| 
| 





| 
| 
j 
| 
| 
| 


HiPKINS 
DENTIST | 


No. 12 CARLTON STREET 


R G. TROTTER | 
; Sur 





geon Dentist 


Toronto 


Otlice hours to 10 p.m. 


Some Celebrated Books | 
THE PACE THAT KILLS— Edgar Saltus 


Ja.m, to p.m, « 


| THOU SHALT NOT— Albert Ross 


HIS PRIVATE CHARACTER~— Albert Ross 
Paper Editions 60c. Each 


Alexander, B, L. 


Also late issues by Clark lussell, Mrs. 
Farejohn and others 


F. W. NYE & CO. 
| THE ROSSIN HOUSE NEWS DEPOT | 





Nothing done that in 


137 King St. West 


‘The Priop Advertising Agency 


(Limited) 


| womepanee: and Magazine Advertising | 


120 YONGE STREET, TORONTO 
Cor. Adelaide St., up-stairs. 


| Advertisements written, appropriately displayed, and | 
proots furnished with estimates, without charge on eppli- | 
cation 

The entire details of advertising undertaken, and news- 
papers ke pt on file for the inspection of adve rtisers. 

Advertisements inserted in any newspaper on the Ameri 
can Continent at publishers’ lowest rates. 

( _ Corre apondence entioited 


Hi. SLIGHT, 


FLORIST, 407 YONGE STREET 











Organist and Choirmaster St. Philip's Church, Choir 


; Academy of Music, London, 
| Maestro al 


| directed to the fact that a 


IF. Hi. SHEFTON ED. E. FARRINGER 


PROFESSOR OF MUSIC 
58 Homewood Avenue 


Instruction given on Piano, Violin, Cornet, etc, 
Fall term commences September 2 


M. FIELD 


. FROM LEI!ZIG AND FRANKFORT 
Piano Virtuoso 


105 Gloucester Street & Toronto College of Musie 


Will accept engagements for Concerts, and will also take 
Pupils | in Piano Theory and Instrumentation. 


H. GUEST_COLLINS 


St. Matthew's Church, Inst uctor of Music at Kno — 


( ‘ole ge, &e, 


— Piano, Voice and Theory 


__21 Carlton Street _ 
rR. E, Ww. SCHUCH 


Choirmaster Church of the Redeemer, Conductor Uniye 
sity Glee Club, has resumed instruction in 
Voice Culture and Expression in ie 
At his residence, 
3 Avenue Street (College Av enue), 


HARMony BY CORRESPONDENCE 


To accommodate those living at a distance 

Mr. THOS, SINGLETON, Port Hope, Ont,, 
Will , ive lestons in harmony as above ana prepare candi. 
dates for examinations in Muric at Trinity Co'lege and the 
Toronto Conservatory of Music. All Mr. Singleton’ 8 pupils 
who have taken the Trinity examinations have been «yo. 
cessful. Reference—Mr. Arthur E. Fisher, Mus. Bac and 
A. Cc oC (E 1g. ), Toronto. 


ENRI DE BESSE 
Formerly Professor at New York Conservatories cf 
Music, will receive pupils for 


Violin or Pianoforte 


Paris and Stut’gart Conservatory Method 
129 B:oor Street East 


\ AR. J. W. F. HARRISON 


Organist and Choirmaster of St. Simon’s Church and Musica} 
Director of the Ontario Ladies’ College, Whitby. 


Organ, Piano and Harmony 
94 Gloucester Street 
T ate oF THE ROYAL 


A. $S OC >I Conservatoire, Leipzig, 
Germany) 5V§ and Choirmaster Jarvis St. Baptisd 
Church, Toronto, teacher of 


Piano, Organ and Musical Theory 


at the Toronto College of Music 
Residence 305 Jarvis Street 





IGNOR ED. RUBINI 


Late principal Professor of Singing at the London 
Eng, also for some yearg 
Piano at the Italian Op-ra, Paris, France, 
Pupils prepared for the concert and lyric stage. For terms 
and particu ars apply to A. & S. NORDHEIMER, King 
Street, or SIGANOR RUBINE, : 
105 Gerrard Street, Toronto. 


NTARIO COLLEGE OF MUSIC 


150 Carlton St., opp. the Horticultural Gardens 
Toronto 


This is a Private School, patronized by the best families 
in the city. 
CHARLES FARRINGER 
who has had charge of the school for 
The Past Five Years 


is a German, «ducated in his native country, and has had 
Thirty Years of erepeseaee 

asa Teacher cf Music in the U. 

Thorough irstruction in every new h of music from the 


lowest to the high: st grade 
CHARLES FARRISGER, 


A. and Canada 


For terms, etc., address 
150 Carlton St. 





TORON O COLLEGE OF MUSIC 


Thorough Instruction in All Branches 
F. H. _ TORRINGTON, Music al Dir r 


at H 


TORONTO 


— QNSERVAT op, 
OF MUSiIc 
OVER 1,000 PUPILS LAST TWO YEARS; 


ught : Instrumental and ‘ | 
Music, Oratorio and Church Music, Eloceu 
Languages, ete. SCHOLARSHIPS, CERTIFI: $ 
ind DirLoMAS granted. Free Theory 1 
Violin Classes. FREE concerts, recitals an 
tures. Organ students can practice ane 
lessons on magnificent new instrume 
especially for Conservatory. Pupils may 
atany time. Send for new 85 page Calet 
Address EDWARD FISHER, Musies Dir 
Cor. Yonge Street and Wilton Avenuc 


All branches ta 


BRITISH AMERICAN ‘ 






RCADE, 
Yonce ST 
TORONTO, 






HE ASSOCIATED ARTISTS’ 

SCHOOL OF ART AND DESIGN 
ROOMS M AND N YONGE ST. 
Will Re-open September 16 


Painting, Life, &c. 


ARCADE 


uh 


Classes in Antique, 


BOARDING AND DAY SCHOOL 


FOR JUNIOR BOYS 
i) Simcoe Street, Toronio. Establish 
W. MAGILu . Princips) 
The attention of parents sand guardians is res} 
comfcrtab'e home wit 


137 and 1 


x or eight pupil uke 


| training is given to some + 
12 yearr). Application to be made to the Principal 
| BUSINESS EDUCATION 
Senate titute 


Tce Canadian Burinees University and Shorthand Ins 
will reopen on 


Monday, September 2, 1889 


We guarantee satisfaction ip 


| Write or call for circular. 
every department. 
Nearly Four Hundred Pupils Last Year 
Address— 
Canadian Business University, ae 
Public Library Buildings, Toronto, Vt 


THOS. BENGOUGH, CHAS, H. BROOKS, 
President. Sec. and Manager. 


| EET, 
A New Application. 


Tommy Shortocash (reading)—I, 8&y, pa 
what does the Latin word ‘tex” mean? 
Professor Shortocash—Out of, I believe, ™Y 





The very Finest Roses and Lecorative 
Plants. Importer ot Exotic Palms, Aza- 
leas, Dutch Bulbs, ete. 
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Well, you're always exchange, the? 
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WALKE aa 


Oa Tuesday, September 2 
Ww alkerton, as a farewell = ‘the summer's in- 
formal season, held a most enjovable assembly. 
Tne flags of the country festooning the walls, 
did but aid the belles of the countryside in 
m king the hall brilliant with tasteful coloring, 
I riends and visitors from afar seemingty en- 
joyed, wirh the jovial Walkerton foik, the 
ple 


night pre the last hop. 


w weary, of 
320d bate. Band, 
solow is a partial list 
present : Mrs. and Miss Stewart, the Misses 
Sanderson, Mrs. Doty and Miss Carey of South- 
hampton: Miss and Mr, Aylwin, Miss Patrer- 
son av id Miss Roy of Port Elgin; Miss Huvel of 
Port tiope: Miss Landerkin and Dr. Hay of 
Hanover ; Mr, Il. Aylwin of Toronto; the 
Misses Cooke, Batte and Adams, Messrs, Cooke 
Hamt mill and ‘Mie kle of Chesley ; Mrs. and Miss 
B t, Dr. and Mrs, Sinclair, Mr. and Mrs. D, 
Robe rtsou, Mr. and Mrs. Green, Mr. and Mrs, 
J. kh. Shaw, Mr. and Mrs. A. B. Klein, Dr. and 
Mrs. Porter, Mr. and Mrs. Hughes, Mrs, Lount, 
Me., Mrs. and Miss Srovel, Mr. and Mrs Astley, 
Messrs. Dixon, Retrenger and McCiean, the 
Misses Brucys, the Misses Sutton, the Misses 
McClean, the Misses Wilkes, Rcoether, Wilson, 
Anderson, Kerr, Wisser and Collins, Messrs, 
O Hagan, A. L. Shaw, Gray, T., Attwood, A. 
Collias, H. H. Sinclair, W. Shaw, J. Wisser, C. 
Lount, Holt, Kerr, Cobban, Dr, Freeman, F. 
a dG. Fraser, Reichenbach, Darling, Ferguson, 
Dalrymple, W. Collins and W. Ssovel of Wal- 
kercon. 
Last Friday evening a concert, under the 
ction of Mrs. Ashley and 
Hahn, was given in Telford’s Hall, 
The programme Was an excep ionally good 
e and consisted of choruses, readings, vocal 
juets, quartettes and instrumental duets. 
Prof. Collett, 
played for years in the Deury Line 
Londoa, England, ace ‘mpanied by Mrs, 
» piano, delighted the audience with the 
master touches of his instrument. Thos, O 
| n, M.A.. Pa. D., ot Walkerton, cc 
re la which were warmly appreciated. The 
aniveur talent of the town acquitted itself 
creditably in choruses, quartettes and duets. 
Dr, Liuderkin, M.P., discharged the duties of | 
iair in a most felicitous manner. 


_ 2 o——_—_—__— 


The Academy of Music. 

fisnew Academy of Musie will be opened 
12 fiest Week ia Nove-nber and the Art Gallery 
about a week later. Manager Greene is at pres- 
ent ia New York making tiaal arrangements 
with the N. Y. Soviesy foe the Promotion of 
irc for Che loan of a very valu eble collection of 
) huaiderel pictures by leading French 
arcists. If this proposed 
urrangemear is carciet out the Act Gallery will 
» opeaed with the finess collection of modern 
princiags ever s29Va ia Caaeda, 


i 
anid \ nerican 


— oo 


We dasire to call atteation to the advertise- 
meat of M:K+sowa & Company in another 
lama. Tats tirm is offering the Atradome 
nkeays stock of tine goods at prices which 
iunteadiag purchasers would do well to notice. 





They Were the Pets, 

\ wit who was asked what he would rather 
be during the three stages of life. replied: 
“Till thirty a pretty woman; tiil fifty a suc- 
eassful general; the rest of my life a cardi- 
nal,” 





For Europe. 

General Steamship Agent A. F. Webster, 58 
Yonze street, booked the following Torontoni- 
ans to sail for Earope this week: Mr. George | 
Beowa, Misa Etith Beown, Mr. and Mrs, G. H. 
Meldrum, Ms, Thos. Jones, Mr. Faleoner C. 
Curis, Mr. KE. Beadshaw, Mr. Chas. Laigh, Mr. 
E, Mes. the Misses and Arthur Meades, Mr. | 
G. H. Willows, Mr. R. W. Neble, Mrs. F. W. 
Grant, Me. U. J. MeGuill, Mr. D. P. Tho nas, Mr. 


the bachelors of 


asurable yet innocent excitement, until the | 
The music | 
was furnished by the orchestra of the famed | 


of those who were | 


Miss Lizzie | 
Hanover. | 


a veteran violin virtuoso, who | 
Theater, | 
Ashley | 


mtributed | 


| of gold and silver medals will be awarde:, 


| = = : Ma cf mrt 
Emr a MEGGS? | 
| Se PATENT. | 





CARPET STRETCHER, 
} Never injures the 
| Simole to use. will never break. Lay your own carpet 
| without tr uble. For sale by hardware dealers or sent t 
} any address on receipt wey 


| THE PEOP.E’S 


HORTICULTURAL PAVILION 
'Thursday Evening, Oct. 
ARTISTS: 


| M. Henri De Besse 
| Late of Paris (France) 





| MR S. HW. CLARK 


TORONTO SATURDAY 


carpet or puils a thread out of pla. 


GItLuourR ees Montrcal 


‘POPULAR CONCERT: 
{7 | 


. Violin Virtuoso 


The Gi ft«d Elocutionist 





THEIR 


AND 


s 
’ 





THEIR ENVJABLE REPUTATION 


and 5!S Queen Street West 


| Mr W.E Ramsay Toronto's Refined Humuorist 
Mr ERBERT L, CLARK... ‘ Cornet Solcist 
Tie Cu vt 4 ORCHESPRA 20 Instrum. nts ] HE CAFE OF THE NEW ACADEN 
THUE bb EW Conductor and Pianist or Music is 


General Admission 25¢ Reserved Seats 50, 


| 10am. 

| MR. F. WARRINGTON, MR. J. M. DEPEW, 

Musical Director. Se cretary-Treas. 
Covcert at 8 pm. sharp 


ART GALLERY 





Pian opens at Nordheimers Thursday, October 10, at 


Academy of Music’ — OT io 


ao RENT 


Inc’uding the exclusive right to er for Balls, Conve 
| tions, At Homes, &e ,in Muse Hall ri Gallery and Rec 


tio: Rooms, Storers 2+ x 60, with an entrance to Academ 
|} and dumbh-waiter to Art Gall: ry Spacicus cellars Rent 
including steam heating, 8&8 per menth Will ods 
ren e! to a caterer who will rn it in first-clase -t)! Apply 
ae Vat URFENE, otis 








} Cus, tune HE'S PETS oa 
The Art Gallery of the Ac udemy of Musie will be opened | y = ‘ <2 RU SS 

early in November with an exhibition of Foreign and 2 

Canatian Pictures. Nearly two hundred entries have al rt 

ready heen received, includiog several fom this vear’s s} by mail. 

Paris Sa'on. Works by members of the Royal Canasian | Mice ty ee ‘ee y 

Academy or Ontario S wiety, or by well-known artists will * one aes mt Berle 2 V tt 

he accepted provided they have not already been exhibited | wor ement Varranted { Five 


in Toronto All others subjec 
Hangiog Committ-e All pi tures admitted free. 
Forms of entry 
and further particulars on application to 
PERCIVAL T GREENE, Secretary, 
Room 9, Wiuton Chambers. 


MISS BURNETT 


117 Yonge Street 


NE Ww 


FALL MILLINERY 





ani Mes. A, Faraess, and Mr. S. laylor. 
7e- — 


Pessier Concerts. 


rhe management of the Peoples Popular | 
Uoncert, Whieh was agrand success last March, 
have decided to give a series of popular con- 
ceris this season of 1889-9), first one to ve given 
yn October 17. Tne Chautauqua Orches ra | 
with an addition of eight instruments, 20 in | 
ull) with Mr. Arthur Depew as conductor, has | 
ven engaged for the which will be | 
monthly and at popular prices, Adwiission | 
twenty-tive cenra, reserved eats fifty cents, 
M. Henri De Besse, solo violinist of Paris | 
(France) will make his tiest appearance before | 
2 Toronto audience at their first concert. 


series, 





| 


aad Opera louse. 


Absolutely Private and Educational | 


Manager. 


| 
| 
UO. B. SuepPARD | 
| 


ONE WEEK ONLY | 


lansing Monday, October 7; 


MATINEE3—-WEDNZSDAY AND SATURDAY 





FAREWELL ENGAGEMENT 
or THH 


WORLD'S GREATEST TRAGEDIENNE 


JANAUSCHEK 


SUPPORTED BY 


GEORGE G. CHAPLIN 


4nd her own legitimate Company in the following 


REPERTOIRE : 


lon day, Oct. 7—Mary Stuart 

Tuesday, Oet. 8—The Woman in Red 
Wednesday Matinee, Oct. 9—Mary Stuart 
Wednesday Ev'ng, Oct. 9—Meg Merrilies 
Thursday, Oct. 10 The Woman in Red 
Priday, Oct. 11 -Woman of the People 
Situ rday Matinee, Oct. 12--Meg Merrilies 
Saturday Evening, Oct. 12--Macbeth 





Prices—25¢c,, 50c., 75¢. ard $1.00 


SEATS NOW ON SALE 


| Acadcmy ‘ S 





MRS. MILLER | 


(LATE OF 100 YONGE ST.) 


‘Modiste, Dress & Mantle 


HAS REMOVED TO 





267 SPADINA 


\NG*"a fy 
WO Uy 


9° PROF. J. F. DAVIS Q 


ada " tastes a full swiag Cla ous 


CLASSES 4&LWAYS FORMING 





ee Pe 


aman season Prof. Davis is publishing 


osition 
“L Dance and Music) 3 

* Pit-a-P at ' Schottische, with Vocal accompaniments  40c 
*Kirmess Law., Tennis Dance” and Waltz ombined  60e. 


Millinery Parlors 


Franc, English 


AND 





No. 3 Rossin Block 


King Street West 


TORONTO. 


STUDIO OF ELOCUTION| 


60 Brunswick Avenue 


Miss dessie Alexander 


Will receive pupils at the above address 


é 


mal | les \ 


De) dee, 


after September 15 


BRITISH AMERICAN DYEING C0. 


Gold Medalist Dyers and Cleaners 


We make a specia'ty of the finer grades of work, such as 
Silke, Velvets, Piushes, Damask, Rep or Brocatelie Cur- 
trins, Tanie Covers, & Ladi-s’ and Gent's wearing ap- 
parel cleaned by our new chemical proces-, which prevents 
shrinking 

90 King Street East. 

BRANCHES ~ 515 Queen Street West, 255 and 750 Queen 

Street Kast, 457 Par iament Stree’, and 632 Yenge Street. 
TELFPHONE, 1990, 
Parcels sent for and del vered to all parte of the city. 


to the approval cf the 
tr zea 


» Maker 


AV ENU Ex | 


91 Wilton Avenue 


his three latest | 


MISS PAYNTER | 


Amsrican Novelties | 


| 


JOHN J. TONKIN 


THE 


OF TORONTO 


i'The Finest 
Lowest Prices 


j eee 


'155 Yonge Street, 


TORONTO 


Telophone 1720 


ESTABLISHED 1860 


MILLINERY 








| Seasonable stock in great variety. 
| work in all its branches. 


DRESSMAKING 


| Perfection in Fashion, Fit and Finish Guarasteed. 


Leave orders early to insure prompt attention. 


| Jj. & CARTER 


Manufacturers and Teachers of the 


New Tallor System of Press Cutting, late 
Prof, Moody's. 


the public generally that I 


Have Not Removed 


| my business to Yonge Street as is the 
| impression with a large circle of my 
friends, but am to be found at the old 
{ ROSSIN HOUSE BLOCK, 


to see any 0 


stand, No 


| where I shall be pleased 


| 
my old customers. 


| 
| 
} 
| 
| 


HENRY A. TAYLOR 


THE FASHIONABLE 


SUMMER COOKING 


The Wanzer Cool:er 


Is a complete revelation to cooks. With only one Wanzer 
Lamp 9 Ibs. of beef is beautifuily roasted and basted, whil 
vegetables are being boiled and pudding or fish cooked ai 
the same time 

A 3-course dinner is all put on at the same time, left 
absolutely alone, and all taken off at the same time, anc 
better cooked than over a range. No odor of food in the 
room. Cost of fuel per meal only one-half cent. 


Send for catalogue. 





R. M. WANZER & CO. 
MANUFACTURERS 


Hamilton - - . 


‘Canada’s High Class Pianofortes. 


FASHIONABLE TAILOR & HATTER 


Stylish and Artistic 


’ 


‘Unsurpassed Tone 


wie Durability 


HAVE WON FOR THE 





| Mrs. MARte Harrison, St Catharines ..S°prano 
Miss L. Ho«wNina soloist Jarvis St. B apti«t Cc hure: Soprano ea 
Miss Marig¢ C. Srros Mezzo Coutralto : 
\ favorite in Toronto Warerooms:--32 King €treet West 
Mr Freep Warrinoron... ‘ Baritone 


Goods at 


corner Richmond | 


NIGH. i 








| AMERICAN FAIR 


| 
| 334 Yonge Street, opposite Gould 
| 


As usual, we will come to you this week with specific facts. We havea large stock of goods 
—a great nany of them. You wil: know whether they are con ap or not if we tell you what 
they are and what we sell them for, for you have been buying them for years. If you have been 
l-bnying z of us Benson’s Satin Gioss Starch at 8c. you know whether there is a saving from paying 


13+. to 15e. as you have been doing. So with Best Corn Starch, 9c.,in place of 15c.: so with 
Edldy’s Matches, 7c., in place of 15¢., and two good 3-string Brooms for 25c. in place ot 25". each, 
or a good Broom for 9°. in place of 15+. ; 4c. for Lemp Chimmey in piace of 8c. or 10¢ ; 49e. for 


Lantern instead of $1; and the long ‘ist of the best makes of So aps we are selling at very } chowet 
| wholesale prices in vlace cf the retail prices you have been paying. Our work is to bring to you 
| ALL goods of best makes at closest prices We buy for ca-h aud sell only for cash. otherw aetna’ we 
} could not sell you Lamp Chimneys for 4¢, good Goblets for 4c. and 7 for 2 splendid No. 7 
Envelopes 4c. per package or 10 packages for 34°., and the long line of School Supplies at 
closest prices. Call and see us and yet one of our Price Li-ts, study it carefully, and if you find 


“GURNEYW'S 
“GRAND DUCHESS” RANGE 


SSS et 4 PERFECT 








WORKER 





— ee 


dvery Stove a Sueerss 


20,000 IN USE 





THE AT RADOME 


Boomer BANKRUPT STOCK 


| Ladies, before buying your Fall Dry G-ods see the enormous bargains 
offered by McCKEGWN & COMPANY during their great sale of 


THE ATRADOME BANKRUPT STOCK 


_ well-known stock of fine goods, bought at 46c. on the collar, now 
selling at HALF-PRICE. Enormous bargains in 


Rich Biack Mourning Dress Goods 
Rich Silk Wrap Henriettas, All-Wool Henriettas 
Rich Colored Dre:s Goods 
Rich Silks, Surahs, Merveilleux 


Velvets, Plushes, Mantle Cloths, Ulster Cloths, Waterproofs, 
Ulster Jackets, Wraps, Jerseys, Shawls, Kid Gloves, 
Cashmere Hosiery and 


‘THOUSANDS OF OTHER BARGAINS 


It will pay you to examine this stock, no matter whether you intend 





| te purchase or not. 


| 
[ beg to announce to my patrons and | 


WEST END TAILOR) 





M KEOWN & COMPANY 


182 Yonge Street 


a SS 


251 FONGE Stork 





mmcasnare A Tremendous 


Miss Stevens 


st 


rwcuner FALL AND WINTER CLOTHING 


n§ Miltinery 
5 and Fancy Goods 


Feathers | vary eymnlete. Men's Suits and Ov 


rers of goot M 


ey init te th TAs Soin Wak, Gad 

the sam- time sell it at just one-third less price. 
| QAK HALL 

THE GREAT ONE-PRICE( LOTHING HOUSE 
115 to 121 King St. E., Toronto 


s essential in the selection 
and arrangement of Wall 
Papers. Without it the best 
nd the 


Ineffective. 





— 


VIL LIAM RUTHERFORD 
BY 


Manager. 


colour- 
The 


room—the 


designs a best 
Ings are 
wall must suit the 


p the wall the 


PACIFI é 
RAILWAY. 


TO 


must hel 


rie ze 





ceiling must be a fitting crown 


5 | 


Our Stock of 


PAPERS 


greatest 


to the whole. 


WALL 


Is selected with the 
and in our 


‘CHICAGO 
| ST. PAUL 
| AND MINNEAPOLIS 


| 30-DAY 
EXCURSION 
‘SO 


care, cheapest 
tasteful ar- 


and 


grades we shi Ww Tickets will be sold on 


October 6, Zand 8, 


| 
design | 
| SINGLE FIRST-CLASS FARE 


ransements of 


colour. 
ELLIOTT & SON, 


94 & g6 Bay Sr. 


FROM 


Montreal, Quebec, Ottawa, Kingston, Toronto 
And other points, good to return for 30 days from date 
of issue. 

Full particulars of any Agent of the Company 
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12 TORONTO SATURDAY 


SEWING MACHINES THE V 


LADIES: ° 
Do you prefer a Machine with an Oscillating 


Shuttle ? 
Or one with a Vibrating Shuttle ? 
Or an Automatic with a Single Thread ? 


We make them all. 


The Singer Manufacturing Company, New York 


AGENCIES EVERYWHERE 
Central Office for Canada : No. 66 King Street ‘ West,” Toronto 


¢ ALTERATIONS COMPLETED 
. THE GOLDEN LION 


SN 





| 
| 


= —_ = 


— SE ecnce | 


Rejuvenated ! Renovated ! Refitted ! 


The Recent Improvements Make the Spacious Store 
More Spacious Still | 


NEW MANTLE ROOMS 


Filling fast with New Mantles. Increased space in the| 
Dress Goods Department gives greater accommodation 


t 
” THE DRESS GOODS STOCK 


which is larger and finer than ever. All other Depart- | 
ments increased and improved in proportion, including 


our , 
GREAT CLOTHING DEPARTMENT 


Which in every branch has been enlarged and refitted. 
A welcome for every one. 


R. WALKER & SONS 


KING STREET EAST 


“DOMINION” 


. The ‘‘Dominion” Pianos continue everywhere to lead in 
Canada. Their uniform excellence and individual perfection 
inspire the confidence of the people, who find them in every 
ease fully as represented. the Dominion Company have al- 
ways sought to make only the best. The great sale of their 
Pianos and Organs to-day bears witness to their success. 


Sole Agency, J. S. POWLEY & Co., Toronto Temple of 
Music, 68 King Street West. 


PIANOS 


| land and Bathu:st Str ets. Open from 8 a.m, to 10 pm. 


| The Cradle, the Altar and the Tomb | 


| can—a son. 





Q* 
» 4 
a” if 


| Robert C. Davison to Annie C. Arnold of Thornhill 


| Hamilton 


COAL AND WOOD) 


COAL—Egg and Grate, $5.25 ; Stove and Chestnut, $5.50; Best Soft Ceal, $5.50 
WOOD~—Hard and Soit. All kines constantly on hand. Pine Wood tor Brickmakers | 


“ee KEIRAN & McADAM 


OFFICES AND YARDS--737 to 741 Queen Street West, 215 to 219 Manning Avenue 
Telephone 1324 and 1297 


| 


| 
| 
| 


ELIAS ROGERS 
OLNOYOL | 
LSAM “LS ONIX 06) 


| 


| lor 


; age 1S veara 


P. JAMIESON  - 


CORNER 


NRY C, FORTIER, Issuer of Marriage 
Licenses. 
At office—16 Victoria Street, 9 a.m. to 6 p.m. 

At residence—57 Murray Street, evenings. TORONTO. 


MUEL J. REEVES, Issuer of Mar- 


A 
= riayve Licenses, 601 (Jueen Street West, between Port- 


Residence 118 Palmerston Av ente. 


EO. EAKIN, Issuer of Marriage Licenses 
Court House, Adelaide Street 
and 138 Carlton Street 


Births. 
\RNOT— At Toronto, on Septs mber 30, Mrs. R. W. Arnot 
—a son. 
SELBY- -At Toronto, on September 24, Mrs. B. Logan 
Selby—a son. 
DUNCAN—At Toronto, on September 25, Mrs. J. T. Dur- | 





BUTLER—At Stratford, on September 25, Mrs. H. T. 
Butler—a daughter. j 

ARMSTRONG-— At Toronto, on September 20, Mrs. James | 
Armstrong—a son. 

DOHERTY —At Carluke, on September 2s, Mrs. Albert E. 


| Doherty—a son. 


HARRIS—At Toronto, on September 19, Mrs. A. D. | 
Harris—a son. 

SANDERS—At Regina, on S.ptember 19, Mra. G. E. | 
Sanders-—-a daughter. 

CAPREOL—-At Ottawa, on September 20, Mrs. F. Chase 
Capreol—a son. I 

CAMPBELL—At Winnipeg, on September 20, Mrs. Fred | 
C, Campbell—a son. | 

URE—At Toronto, on Septe.u ber 20, Mrs. Alexander Ure | 


| —a son. 


BALMER—On September 2s, Mrs. Ceo. F. Balmer—a ; 
daughter. i 
DEANE—At Toronto, on September 27, Mis. Robert W. {| 
Deane—a son. { 


Marriages. 
ROBILLARD—PARKINSON— At 257 Palmerston ivenue, 
Toronto, on September 25, by Rev. Coverdale Watson, 
assisted by Rev. H. Harper cf Brampton, S_ Ro: ilicrd, 


| B.S., M. D., cf St Paul, Mion., to Jessie Caroline, 8 cond | 


caughter of Mr. John Parkinson of Lo: gford, Trelar.d 
MELDRUM—GORMLEY— At the resicence of the br de’s | 
father, 93 Isabella street, Toronto, on Wedne-day, Octo er | 
2, 18589, by Rev. Dr. McTavish, Garnett H. Meldrum, Canad- 
ian Bank of Commerce, to Margaret, daughter of James 
Gormley, Esq No cards. 
HAYES—bBURNIE—At the resilence of the bride’s sis 


| ter, Mrs S. R. Johnston of Parkdale, on October 2, by the 


Rev. Dr. Stone, Frank Hayes to Minnie, second daughter 
of the late Charles Burnie All of Torouto. 
SMITH—STEPHENSON—At Lindsay. September 30, W 
F. Smith to Mag.zie Stephenson, both of Toronto. 
C RAPPER—WARREN--At Toronto, on September 25, 


; James T. Crepper of Toronto, to Annie E. Warren of 
| Beaverton, O. t. 


HaRRIS—KORB—At San Francisco, California, on July 
25, Albert R. Harris of Toronto, to Maggie E. Korb of San 


} Francisco, Cal. 


HALL—CAMPBELL—At L'Origral, on September 25 


| Wiliam S$. Hall to Fiorence Christina Campbell, both of 
| L’Orignal, Ont. | 


CRAWFORD— CRAWFORD—At Toronto, on September 
1s, John Crawford to Lizzie Crawford, both of Toronto. 
CURRY--TOW NS—At Toronto, on September 25, James 
Curry to Minnie Martha Towns. both of Toror.to. 
CONNELL—SQUAIR—At Toronto, on September 25, 
Peter Connell of Clark, Out., to Elizabeth B. Squair. 
ROSS— CLYNE— At Toronto, on September 26, David 


| Ross to Hattie J. Ciyne. 


H AYNES—HAMPION—At Buffalo, on Sept«mber 25, 
Walter Goodman Haynes of Toronto, to Miss Ciementina C. 


| Hampton of Buffalo. 


KENDELL—McLEOD—At Toronto, on September 11, 
James Sylvester Kendell to Rebecca Elizabeth (Bec) Mc- 
Leod, both of Toronto. : 

WILLIAMS—BIRD—At Toronto, on September 25, J. 


| Franc s Williams, M D., to Gertrude Annie Bird of Barrie. 


WHITNEY — HEDLEY — At Geneva, Switzerland, on 


| September 12, Augustus H. Whitney of Toronto, Canada, 
to Grace T. Hedley of Halifax, N. 8. 


IREDALE—KUPERT—O., September 24, William Iredale 
to Matilda A. Rupert, both of Toronto. 
DAVISON— ARNOLD—At Thornhill, on September 26, 


GUSNELL—WALKER—At Hamilton, on September 20, 
T.S Gosnell of Winnipeg, to Maud Alexandrina Walker of | 


ROsWELL—MOORE—At Hamilton, on September 30, 
John W. Roswell of Toronto, to Alice Moore of Alliston. 


Deaths. 


BLACK—At Toronto, the infant son of J. Campbell 
Black 

CORNISH—At Toronto, on October 1, Theophilus W. 
Cornish, aged 55 years 

McCORMICK— At Toronto, on October 1, Frank McCor 
mick, aged 22 years 

WHITE— At Weston, on September 26, Mrs. Jane Monger 
White, aged 79 years 

CLEAKY—At Toronto, on October 1, Michael Cleary, aged 
44 \ears, 

BEATUY— At Toronto, on September 25, Andrew Beatty. } 

CHRISTIE—At Bedford, N. 8., on September 23, Mrs. 
George Christie, aged 74 years. | 

FURLONG—At Toronto, on September 26, Albert Fur 


BLACKSTOCK— At Thoreld, on September 19, William 
Harvey Biackstock, aged 43 years. 
BRYAN- At Toronto, on September 20, Mary A. Bryan, 


CREALOCK—At Tororto, on September 25, Arthur 
Howard Crealock, aged 4 ) ears, | 
ROBSON At Waterdown, on September 30,Mrs Jerusha 
Robson, ayed ¢ ears 

AIRSTUON—At Owen Sound, on September 25, William [ 
Glen Airston. aged SU years 

HO*SLAND—At Toronto, on September 26, Mrs. H. 8. 


| Howland, ayed 5s \eare { 
| 


McCULLOCH—At buringtop, on September Mrs. | 
Pe er MeCu loch 

WILTSHIRE—4t Aldeburh, on September 14, Robert 
Wiltshire, awed «5 \ ears 

EYKE—On Sepumter 21, Edna A!llineon Eyre, aged & 
years 

HAKDING— At Cooksville, on Septemter 30, Francis | 


| Hardinw, «wed 77 vears 


JACK sON— At Toronto, on Sep‘ember 2°, Francis Jack- | 
son, aved & ears 
PE sRS—At Toronto, on October 1, John Pears, aged six 
months 
— ro 


A Misunderstanding. 


Fond mother (to her son, from college on a | 
vacation)—Charles, dear, how did you find your | 


| bed last night ? 


i 
Charles (blushing furiously) Phew ! 
thought vou were asleep when I came home,— 
New York Sun, 


NiGHT, 


ERDICT OF THE PEOPLE IS: 


THE BEST PLACE IN TORONTO TO Buy 


Boys’ Ready-Made Clothing 


Is AT 


JAMIESON’S 


Because he makes every garment himself, and 
shows the customer the material tl at it is made 
from. Pieces given withevery suit. Nothing but 
the best of Tweecs, etc., are used for there gar. 
ments, for we know that the Boys are hard on 
clothing. Neat fitting, well made and elegantly 
‘trimme d, and in all the tatest siyles. 

This house has been noted tor yeérs fcr the 
Best C'ass of Boys’ Clothing in Canada. As fer 
prices, they are 26 per cent. lower than any hcuse 
that buys from manufecturers., This is the only 
house in Canada that makes evei y dollar’s wcrth 
of their own clothing. 
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‘THE CLOTHIER 
OF QUEEN AND YONGE STREETS 
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HIS is where the Business Men of Toronto, their 
Wives and Daughters are taking their mid day 
lunches and afternoon reireshments with comfort and 


satisfaction. 
66 and 68 Yonge Street 


Near correr of King Street 


FURNITURE 


FINE AND MEDIUM 


inspect my well-assorted stock before purchasing elsewhere. 


PRICES LOW. ONLY ONE PRICE 
UPHOLSTERING TO ORDER 


Having a first-class staff of men | am enabled to give full satisfaction 


at very reasonable prices. 
Come and see my new importations. SHOWING A PLEASURE. 


486 Yonge Street l tt PIP R Opposite Carlton St 


— 


HEINTZMAN & CO. 


MANTIFACTURERS OF 


PIANOFORTES 


GRAND, SQUARE AND UPRIGHT. 


The oldest and most 
reliable Piano Manu- 
facturers in the Do 


Our written guarer 
tee for five years # 
companies each Pian 


minion. 


Their thirty-six years’ 
record the best guar- 
antee of the excellence 


Nlustrated Catalo 
free on application 


| of their instrumente. 


Warerooms, 117 King Street W., Toronté 





